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Since  the  sale  of  the  last  edition  of  this  work  has  been  completed,  the  author  has  been  frequently  importuned  to  republish  the 
Second  Edition  entire.  The  approbation  with  which  that  book  was  received  has  not  been  diminished,  notwithstanding  the  various 
editions  of  sacred  music  which  have  been  circulated  through  the  British  Provinces. 

The  author  would  have  been  happy  to  have  gratified  his  musical  friends,  and  still  hopes  he  will  not  ftrfeit  their  favorable  regards, 
by  having  only  copied  a  great  part  of  that  work  into  this  edition,  and  supplying  the  remainder  from  t^e  valuable  resources  witlUn  his 
power. 

In  compiling  this  fourth  edition,  he  has  endeavored  to  embody  as  much  style  and  diversity  as  could  well  be  comprised  in  a  work 
of  this  size.  Many  sound  and  standard  tunes  of  ancient  origin  are  retained,  others  of  modern  date,  of  simple  style  or  chanting  form  are 
added,  and  are  here  recommended  for  church  practice,  in  preference  to  such  tunes  as  are  often  used,  bi'rthened  with  overmuch  alur- 
ing  and  useless  repetition,  occupying  much  time  without  affording  that  pleasing  melody^  always  found  in  correct  simple  sacred  music. 
Should  the  present  work  meet  a  favorable  reception,  it  is  hoped  such  useless  custom  will  be  discontinued. 

It  is  also  further  hoped  and  fervently  wished,  that  the  present  too  much  prevailing  practice  of  dull  and  monotonous  performance, 
particularly  in  time,  in  devotional  exercises,  may  drop  into  disuse ;  and  the  audience  thereby  be  relieved  from  that  impatienco  to 
which  such  performances  naturally  subjects  them. 

In  most  of  the  sacred  music  that  has  come  within  the  author's  reach,  especially  that  of  ancient  date.  Melody  is  the  grand  ingredient ; 
but  latterly,  professors  of  music  have  adopted  a  general  system  in  which  Melody  is  wholly  confounded  in  Harmony  ;  hence  b  the  most 
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popular  music  of  modem  date,  no  one  part  of  tlie  compound  in  the  several  parts  of  a  tune  afTords  a  pleasing  melody  ,  and  it  is  only 
when  the  parts  move  together  that  the  pleasing  sensations  arising  from  good  music  arc  obtained. 

To  correct  in  some  degree  such  system,  and  urge  a  consistent  melody  in  eacii  and  all  the  parts  of  a  tune,  the  present  work  has  a 
general  tendency ;  and  tho^e  teachers  and  leaders  in  the  science  of  sacred  music,  who  will  exert  their  influence  in  restoring  that  style 
in  their  performances  which  naturally  produces  the  best  melody,  and  that  movement  in  the  respective  modes  of  time,  which  secures 
the  life  and  spirit  of  the  tune,  will  render  essential  service  to  the  general  practice  of  sacred  music,  and  stimulate  more  effectually,  the 
ardor  of  devotional  exercise  in  public  worshipping  congregations. 

The  author  acknowledges  with  gratitude  the  kindness  of  several  Publishers  and  authors  of  music  in  Boston,  who  have  allowed  him 
to  enhance  the  value  of  his  work,  by  extracting  from  their  publications.'  ,,,„;  ,(.1  .^.^^^^  ^  .,  y,      ,  ,, 
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r.  V       INTRODUCTION   TO   THE   GROUNDS   OF   MUSIC. 


There  are  in  Music  only  seven  sounds  or  tones,  whose  distance  or 
degrees  are  measured  by  five  whole,  and  two  half  tones,  which  tones 
are  represented  by  Notes  placed  upon  five  lines  and  their  Spaces, 
called  a  Staff;  and  when  a  tune  requires  notes  above  or  below  the 
five  lines,  other  lines  are  added,  either  above  or  below,  as  occasion 
may  require. 

The  first  lesson  for  the  learner,  is  the  Scale  or  Gamut  of  Music. 


'11  ti  '• 
;i.l  » 


The  Scale  for  the  Base  is  designated  by  this  character,  ^  and  is 

placed  on  the  letter  F  or  fourth  line,  and  i«  called  the  F  Cliff.     The 
Cliff  for  the  Tenor,  Treble  and  Counter,  are  the  same,  and  is 


marked  thus  j 


For  Base. 


on  the  O,  or  aecon^  line  as  thus, 

THE  GAMUT  OR  SCALE  OF  MUSIC.       Viii     ;,,  r,:  .     .  ' 

For  Tmor,  Counttr  and  TrihU. 
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which  tho   learner  is  to  get    L;  .v^art  without  asking  for  any  tinn  of  the  M>>  which  is  the  regulating  note,  and  is  to  be  learned  in 


explanation.    The  next  lesson  in  ord' .'  is  the  rule  for  the  transposi-ltheaarae  naoner  as  the  Scale  and  repeated  as  follows 
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The  natural  place  for  Mi  is  in  B,  but 
IfB  be  flat,  Mi  is  in  E. 
"  B  and  E  be  flat,  Mi  is  in  A.        •   .  ^  ;^ 
"BE  and  A  be  flat,  Mi  is  in  D.   ''***^^ 
"  B  E  A  and  D  be  I       Mi  is  in  G.       _^ 


fit 


.) 


If  F  be  sharp,  Mi  is  in  i 
>  "  F  and  C  be  sharp,  Mi  is  in  C. 
inhm      .<  p  c  and  O  be  sharp,  Mi  is  in  0.  •••  ' 

<•  F  C  Q  and  D  be  sharp,  Mi  is  in  (^. 
By  these  flaU  and  sharps.  Mi  is  remored  from  B  to  any  letter  on 
the  Scale. 

Flats  and  sharps  are  characters  used  to  remove  the  Mi  note  as 
above,  and  for  that  purpose  are  placed  at  the  co  mencement  of  a 
tune ;  each  line  or  space  having  either  flats  or  sharps  is  raised  by  a 
sharp  one  halftone,  and  by  flats  depressed  one  half  tone  through  the 
whole  tune,  unless  altered  by  occasional  flats,  sharps,  or  naturals. 
Note,  when  there  are  neither  flats  or  sharps  at  the  commencement 
of  a  tune,  then  that  tune  is  called  natural,  and  the  Mi  remains  un- 
moved on  B.  The  tunes  in  this  work  are  either  in  three  or  four 
parts,  and  are  braced  accordingly.     To  distinguish  the  parts  of  a 

SCALE  SHOWING   THE 


tune,  characters  called  Cljfls  are  used,  and  are  placed  on  the  Staffs 
as  marked  in  the  tune.  Having  ascertained  the  part  you  are  to  sing 
by  the  Clifl',  the  next  thing  is  to  find  the  Mi  note  ;  for  which  pur- 
pose you  are  to  repeat  the  letters  as  they  stand  on  the  Scale,  until 
you  come  to  B,  and  then  you  say  the  natural  place  for  Mi  is  in  B, 
and  the  learner  has  now  all  the  use  for  which  the  letters  on  the 
Scale  is  intended,  as  the  same  rule  for  finding  the  Mi  note  holds 
good  in  tunes  where  the  Mi  note  is  removed  by  flats  or  sharps. 

The  singing  names  of  what  is  sometimes  called  Sol  Fa-ing,  now 
come  in  use,  and  are  always  besides  the  Mi,  only  three,  viz.  Fa  Sol 
and  La.  The  first  line  or  space  is  always  Fa,  and  the  first  lino  or 
space  below  Mi  is  always  La;  rising  from  Mi  Fa  Sol  La  twice,  then 
Mi  again,  and  by  descending  to,  or  from  (he  Mi,  La  Sol  Fa  twice, 
then  Mi  again.  The  Fa  and  La  should  always  sound  as  Faw,  Law, 
and  the  Mi  as  Mee.  The  next  lesson  is  to  raisie  and  fall  the  sound 
of  notes  on  the  Scale  in  regular  succession  ;  each  line  or  space  con- 
tains one  degree  uf  sound,  two  of  which  are  only  half  tones,  and  are 
always  La  and  Fa,  and  Mi  and  Fa. 

Before  attempting  to  learn  a  tune,  it  is  necessary  to  comprehend 
the  scale  showing  the  proportion  of  notes  and  rests,  as  to  their  dura- 
tion of  sound,  as  for  example  : 
PROPORTION  OF  J'OTES.  V   '   '     '' 
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INTRODUCTION. 


One  of  the  two  moet  important  characteritties  in  the  Science  of 
Muaic,  is  Time.  The  Staff  on  which  music  is  written  ia  divided  by 
bars  acrou  the  lines  of  the  Staff.     Tlie  space  between  those  bars, 

commonly  called  a  bar,  contains  the  measure  of  Time,  u  in  ^  or  s 

one  semibreve,  or  two  minims,  or  four  crotchets,  6lc,  HW  one  bar, 
and  each  bar  contains  only  the  Time,  regardless  of  the  number  of 
notes  in  the  bar.     The  same  rule  holds  in  all  modes  of  Time. 

To  secure  a  proper  and  correct  movement  in  Time,  it  is  necessary 
to  practice  some  artificial  movement  until  the  learner  has  obtained 
■ome  proficiency  in  singing  ;  the  most  convenient  method  is,  to  beat 
or  measure  Time  with  the  hand.  Various  modes  have  been  prac- 
tised, either  may  do  if  correctly  performed,  but  the  most  consistent 
ii  that  mode  recommended  in  this  work. 

In  S  or  ^  Time,  which  is  the  slowest  mode,  there  are  four 

movements  to  each  bar,  to  perform  which 

1st.  Let  the  fingers  of  the  right  hand  fall.        ''"■•''    ■■> 
*    Sd.    Drop  the  heel  of  the  hand. 
'  ''     3d.    Raise  the  fingers,  and  draw  them  towards  the  breast. 
4th.  Raise  the  fingers  upwards. 


i.tfi 


In  SE  or  W,  Time  ia  meuured  bj  the  aame  proportion  of  notes 


u  >■>  X  Time,  and  is  beat  or  measured  by  two  movements  to  a 

bar,  as  .>.»:i.  ,,    ., ;,  ,,  .,  -,:,i.i, 

1st.   Let  the  fingers  fall. 

ad.    Raise  the  hand.  '  i,  l*  'L*  «,  'M 

In  ^1  Time  is  measured  by  one  minim  to  a  bar,  and  is  beat  u  it 
only  one  third  quicker.      '    -.m  i     ro  i''       ■    n)   Ju-r,  >,!! 

Triple  time  is  marked,  first  g,  and  contains  one  pointed  semi- 
breve to  a  bar,  and  is  measured  by  three  beats  to  each  bar,  ■• 
Ist.   Let  the  fingers  fall. 


Sd.    Drop  the  heel  of  the  hand. 

3d.    Raise  the  hand.    Time  same  as 


:>ft. 


.iet 


Triple  Time,  secondly,  contains  one  pointed  minim  to  a  bar,  it 
beat  u  the  preceding,  only  one  third  quicker. 

Compound  Time  ^,  contains  two  pointed  minims  to  •  bar,  aad 

2l      '       *  ■  *'  '  "  ■   .  ^^ 

is  beat  the  same  u  9.  ^^  ^'  ' 


8 


u 


i. 


§  Tim*  eonitini  two  poiolad  crolcheti  lo  t  btr,  ii  betl  u 
only  one  third  quicker. 
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In  g  or  ^  Time,  the  under  figures  show  the  fractionil  parti  of 

tko  meuure  note,  viz.  four  orolchefa  ;*tbe  upper  figure*  denoie  four 
beata  to  a  bar,  that  ia,  one  to  each  crotchet,  or  four  beata  to  the 
■Maaure  note,  (a  aemibreve)  which  fills  the  bar.      ,,,  j,.. .,  ,,„,, 

la  m  or  $  Time,  the  meaaure  of  notea  ia  aa  in  ^,  but  the  beat 
ii  ooly  two  to  the  bar,  because  the  time  is  quicker. 

2  shows  that  only  two  erotohets,  or  fourtha  of  a  semibrere,  fills  a 
W,  and  hu  two  beata  to  a  bar.       ,.f.d  bit  '^^iwt*    Xi. 

Ib  Triplo  Time,  9,  three  minims,  or  seconds  of  a  semibreve,  fills 
the  bar,  and  haa  Uiree  beau  to  a  bar. 


8w«id  aode  of  Triplo  Timt  9,  ooauins  two  pointed  amims  ia 


a  bar,  and  is  beat  at  *r,  only  one  Inird  quicker.  .  „  „ 

In  Compound  Time,  (he  beats  to  a  bar  are  equal,  and  the  notes  to 
a  beat  odd,  it  is  therefore  called  Compound  Time.        ':  <  ,v<  i?n<^  > 


First  mode,  ^,  contains  two  pointed  minims,  or  six  crotchets  (a 

pointed  minim  being  equal  to  three  croichett)  to  a  bar,  has  (wo 
beats,  each  taking  half  the  bar,  or  the  time  of  three  cro(cbe(s. 

lame  u  jxi  only  crotchets  sre  initead  of  min- 
ims, and  quavers  in  place  of  crotchets,  beat  as  ^,  only  one  third 
quicker.  .^        ■„.., 

To  the  foregoing  general  explanation,  a  knowledge  of  the  follow- 
ing Musical  Charactera  will  comprehend  ample  instruction  for  the 
learner,  in  all  that  ii  neceiury  to  begin  praetiiiog  upon  plain  and 
familiar  music.  As  the  intention  of  the  Publisher  of  this  work  was 
to  avoid  scrupulously  all  unneceasary  embarraaament  in  the  elemen- 
tary part  of  this  book,  nothing  has  been  introduced  that  is  not 
aeeessary,  or  uX  thing  superfluous  retained. 


I 
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MUSICAL  CHARACTERa  EXPLAINED, 


■h 


Eiamfl$». 


The  Bail  Cliff  n  pUe«d  oMh«  fourth  line,  ^~Z ; 

tnd  called  Ihe  F  Cliff,  and  ia  uaed  only  in  Baae.  5?~ZZZIZ 


\ 


The  Tmor  and  Trthle  Cliff  ia  placed  on  the  -g ^ 

aaoond  line,  and  called   the  O  Cliff,  and  ia 
uaed  in  Tenor  and  Treble,  and  in  Counter. 


A  Staff  ia  five  linea  with  their  apacea,  where*         ■- """""I 

on  nolea  and  other  oharactera  arc  written. 


Ltdgtr  Linei  are  naed  when  nolea  aacend 
or  deacend  bejfond  the  eompua  of  the  ataff. 


iiiiiil 


A  Bract  ahowa  how  many  parte  are  aung 
together. 


iJ 


iJ 


A  Sharp  set  befort  •  not*  rtisea  it  one  — — --1~— ~~i 
aemitone.  ~ 


^^ 


EtampUi. 

A   Flat  aet  before  a  note  ainka  it  on* 1 — 

aemitone. 


Either  a  Sharp  or  Flat  lei  at  the  beginning  of  a  tune  haa  influ' 
ence  through  it,  unleta  contradicted  by  a  Natural. 


A  Natural  restorea  a  note,  made  flat  or  '-  77'^'  — — ^-~ 
aharp,  to  ita  primitive  sound.  — *lr rg  — '• 

t 

Obime,  that  Sharpa,  Flats,  and  Naturala  affect  the  aound  of  no 
letters  but  those  on  which  they  are  set. 

A  Rtptat  ahowa  what  part  of  a  tune  ia  to  '—- t— — -r- — 

b*  sung  over  again.  ''  " 


^m 


Figurti,  1,  2,  aignify  that  the  note  under  '  '^      I^l._   « 

figure  I  ia  to  be  sung  before  repeating,  and  — p^-M     p'~^T 

the  note  under  figure  2  at  repeating ;  if  tied,  — J-^ll'  .-C'"Tt 

both  are  to  b*  aung.  -'' — «— k.-a_ 

A  Shr  shows  what  notes  are  aung  to  one 
ayllable  :  but  when  the  notes  are  tied  at  the 
bottom,  the  alur  is  unnecessary. 


Staccato  Marki  ahould  be  performed  die-  '~~ — ~ — ^3"~" 
tinctly ;  when  dots  are  introduced,  they  must  — P'     P"~r~~ 
I  b*  wing  aoft  and  diatinct.  • 


i[ri<»«nmi<tiii 


10 
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Examples, 


A  Point  of  AiUlition  adds  to  a  note  one  .half  -; 
its  original  length.     When  set  after  a  Semi- 
breve,  it  makes  it  equal  to  three  Minims;  when 
set  af\er  a  Minim,  it  makes  it  equal  to  three  Crotchets,  &,c. 

A  /lb/(f  signifies  that  the  notes,  o»er  which p p — i 


ExampUi. 


A  /lo/c(  Signifies  that  the  notes,  o»er  which p p — -i 

it  is  set,  may  be  continued  at  the'  pleasure  of  ^^-  -r- — -1 

the  performer,  — — H  -U— .J 

A  Figure  3,  placed  over  or  under  any  three  — -^« — ^"MT 


"j; jeaHJlZIgllZl       Appoggiatum,  or  Leaning  Notes,  ate  sung  ~75'"J"j""ft'1'~"l 

Zj'.d_£3t— IZjjjJiJ  according  to  the  value  of  the  note,  which  fol-  —4- g--3-3— 1 

I!_I_Z — t"ltPJ  lows.  -- — '----■  ■    '     J 

liiiii 


notes,  reduces  them  to  the  time  of  two  of 
same  kind. 


the 


^^i 


Choosing  Notes  are  placed 
one  above  another 
may  be  suug. 


are  placed  in  a  direct  line,  ZZqZ^Z^IZ^IZI 
,  either  of  which,  or  both  — o~o'"o — •~"| 


iffiil 


A  Ligature  or  THe,  comprehends  two  or  more 
notes  upon  the  same  line,  or  space,  tied  with 
a  slur,  which  must  be  sung  with  one  name, 
and  as  one  sound. 


A  Mingk  Bar  divides  the  lime  according  ~T — ~ — t — p-i 
to  the  measure  note.  -^ — " — ^ ' 


A  Measure  Note  is  that  which  fills  a  bar. 


i\mm\ 


A  Doubk  Bu:  shows  the  end  of  a  strain. 


A  Close  shows  the  end  of  a  tune. 


When  the  learner  has  committed  the  preceding  explanations,  and 
the  names  of  the  several  Musical  Characters  to  memory,  he  will  soon 
be  enabled  to  apply  them  to  their  respective  uses,  and  with  but  small 
verbal  instruction  proceed  to  a  correct  practical  performance  iu  his 
progress.  The  necessity  of  paying  particular  attention  to  the  prin- 
ciples must  be  obvious,  and  should  therefore  in  no  case  be  dijipensed 
with,  as  the  knowledge  of  Notes,  Musical  Characters,  and  their  uses, 
are  every  way  requisite  to  a  proficiency  in  the  art  of  music. 

Much  depends  in  assigning  suitable  voices  upon  the  several  parts. 
In  order  to  secure  a  proper  expression,  both  in  sounc/and  sense,  notes, 
however  long  or  short  in  their  duration,  should  be  struck  and  ended 
soft,  gradually  increasing  thra  sound  on  the  first  part,  and  diminish- 
ing toward  the  close.  As  the  notes  ascend  on  the  Staff,  they  should 
be  sung  softer  than  the  low,  which  should  always  have  a  bolder  ac- 
cent. The  words  should  retain  their  proper  accent,  and  be  sung  as 
.distinctly  as  possible.     Sounds  on  the  base  should   be  full,  on  the 
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tenor  bold  and  manli/,  (not  effeminately,  as  in  the  present  practice  of 
modern  time,  by  females)  the  counter  soft,  yet  firm,  and  the  treble 
smooth  and  delicate.  The  directive  terms  in  this  work  are  generally 
in  plain  English,  understood  at  first  sight,  and  require  a  suitablo 
attention  from  the  performer.  A  good  effect  is  produced  by  alter- 
nate loud  and  soft  singing  in  particular  parts  of  some  tunes,  under 
the  directive  term  soft.  Some  of  the  singers  may  be  silent,  one 
singer  should  not  be  heard  above  another,  faiutness  in  expression 
should  be  avoided,  and  the  time  of  the  tune  kept  true.  In  changing 
from  soft  to  loud,  strike  the  first  loud  note  moderately,  not  rashly 
loud,  as  those  terms  are  only  relative ;  extremes  must  be  avoided. 
Other  graces  in  music,  such  as  Holds,  Trills,  leading  sm<dl  notes. 


transitions,  &c.  must  be  acquired  by  practice ;  they  may  be  omitted 
without  serious  injury  until  knowledge  and  judgment  dictate  how 
and  where  to  apply  them. 

Singers  should  always  consider,  that  a  becoming  deportment  in  a 
company  performing,  or  learning  "  Sacred  Music,"  cannot  consis- 
tently be  dispensed  with.  Scripture  and  reason  both  forbid  it.  So- 
lemnity of  manner,  in  the  performer,  will  add  importance  to  the 
subject.  '  The  frequent  occurrence  of  the  sacrod  name  of  God,  the 
solemn  recital  of  the  important  concerns  of  religion  and  immortality, 
are  too  weighty  to  admit  even  the  indication  of  levity ;  and,  doubt- 
less, if  the  very  soul  of  the  singer  was  poured  forth  in  his  music,  his 
audience  could  but  scarcely  resist  imbibing  his  inspiration. 


I' 


I  ■ 


;i 


^1 


LESSON  FOR  BEATING  TIME  ON  NOTES  AND  RESTS. 


COMMENCEMENT. 


IS 


SiSiisiJ^PliiiiiiNliiiiiliiiiO 


I'll    tuna  my  pipe  to      joyrul     notoi,        And    raiae  each  nodding  grove  ;  Un  -  til  the       birds  distend  their  throat*,  To  sing  my     Saviour'i    love. 


l^mmMmmu^mMmMmmm^mM 


LESSON  IN  HARMONY  OF  FOUR  PARTS. 


Treble. 


Counter.  ••o  AAA  &•••••••• 

pE^iiii^iiiiiiliiiiiiiliilliiiPiiliiiyi 

Be  -  hold  the  morning  sun,  Be  •  gins  his  glo  -  rious    way,  His  beams  thro'  all  the        nations  run.  And    life    and  light  con  -  vey. 

Tenor. 

l^^iPiiiiiliiiEpiiiiiiiiiiiEiiiiiilS 

liass. 

iiaiaiiSiiiiiiiii^iiiliiiiiifcii 

{ly-  Giveaa  much  time  to  the  aeveral  resta,  sa  to  the  notea  they  represent ;  and  be  careful  that  you  make  butoneiounil  of  the  pointed  minima,  sounding  them  smoothly  without  Jerklaf  the  voice. 


ll 


!l: 


'Vyjf/l-:;j   ^/jy,if,,y. 


A  " »  _ : 


*  t-       -   ;• 


*l  .---*- 


.-.„.-  ,,,  , ,  ., 


0 


3    .^,  f.  V   fi  ;> 


■J    — .^ 


i 


:-|:;::^! : 

i|.,.:.::i*-. 


•c  *■  >: 


I 


t  ,s 


'4--- 


'  Ji' 


W  liirril  I H  iliii|"i fc  M — '      ■  ".W* T—P 


.{»' 


,H"l    fii'l 


'    i 


■  fti 
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.:^\.  -V) ; 


UNION    HARMONY: 

BRITISH    AMERICA'S    SACRED    VOCAL    MUSIC.         ^^  ^ 


1  ■    *  *  •■ 


ALACRITT.        L.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


il^gii'iiiSliiiiiiliiili^iii^ 


ig^SlliilliiiiisgiiSiiiSiS 


Praiu  ye  the  Lord,  'tit  good  to  raiie,  Onr    hearta  tad  voicea   in  hit  praiae ;  Hia      nature  and  hia  name  in  •  vite,      To    malce  thia  duty    onr  da  -  light. 

[iigfi^^^iiggiilMlgigrtiBi 


t 


M 


it 


PI 
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TRUTH.       L.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


mmw^mm^^^m^, 


■jm^ 


Death  lika  an'    o  ■  verflow-ing  itream,  Sweeps  ui  away,  our  life's  a  dream,  An  tmpty  Ule.    a  morning    flow'r,    Cut  down,  cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 


VIVACITY.        L.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


iSiliiiPil^^SiBiiEgl^EsiPiiS^ 


Ha    mak«t  ibe  grass  the  bills  adorn,  And  clethasthe  smiling  fields  with  e»m ;  The  beasts  with  food  his  hand  supply,  And    the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 


iSi^^Hi&iiiilPiiPiii^Sliiii 


MOUNT  CALVARY.        L.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


IT 


aS^^iliiiiigiiilfiliiliiiiiiliSS 


"1 


Totliame  oumina  he  bluih'd    in  blood,    He  cloB'd  his  eyei  to     ihew       ui  God,  Let  all  the  world  Tall  down  and  know  That  none  but  God  inch  love  could  show 


OCEAN  NEW.        L.  M. 


R.  S.  Benison. 


Would  you  behold  the  works  ofGod,  His  wonders  in  the  earth  abroad. 


Go  with  the  mariner  and  trace,  the  unknown  re  -  gions  of  the  seas. 


msmmmM^M§m\wMm^mmk 


Go  with  the  maii  •  ner  and  trace,     the  unknown  re  -  giona  of  the  leai. 


^     li 


It 


CONTEMPLATION.        L.  M. 


R.  S.  Bcnison. 


W'h«n  I  iur    ■     -    v»y     the        wond 


cron,    On      nbicb        the  Prince    of  glo    •    • 


ry  died, 


'EW^mM^^^sWrEM^M^MhMW^M^MM 


iliiiiiilipiPlHiiiPll^liiBliiilili 


My         rich      •    eii 


gam 


count         but  loM,        And        pour      con   ■    tempt      on  all      my  pride. 


filliiiililiiiliiPPPEliPlilliiiiiiil! 


^.. 


PORTER.        C.  M. 


Altered  from  Stanley. 


f9 


ffil 


P 


died, 


WMil 

pride. 


^illilpiliiiilpliiiiiillliilpiSiii 

Qonie,soundalnudJnhiivnlrs  name,  And  in     liiii  strength  rejoice;  When  hia  salvation  is  our  theme,  Cx-alted     be     outvoice — Ex  -  all -ed  be  our  voice. 

IliitiiiliiSiiiiiiiliipiBilliii^ 

MEDFORD.        CM.  2d  ending. 

Whntshall  ren  •  der     tn     my  God,  For  nil    hii    mer-ciei  shown  ?  My  feet  ehall   visit  thine  a-bode.  My  songs  ad  •  dre>!<  thy  throne. 
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DOUGLAS!^.        C.  M. 


Whrre'er  I     turn     my    gaz- iiig  ejei,  Thy  radiant  rciotilnpa shine  ;  Ten  thousand    pleas  -  ing    won  -  ders      rise,  And     speak     the    hand  di- vine. 

WPliiiailliiSiiSiliSfiliiglili^ 


COVENTRY.        C.  M. 


2d  ending. 


,.- .-,*:=»,_._- . 


fly,      A  -  bove these  gloomy  shnden.  To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  tha   sky.  Which  sorrow  no'er  in  -  vades. 

iiiillgiJpiiiSllililJi§i}|i!ieil=SS^^ 


CORDOVA.        C.  M. 


m 


le-i 


1 


i 


81 


^iiiii|iail=JiiliillSiiiiiBPiy^iil 

],        To        tiud,        your    iitrvngtii,   your        voice      a    ■    loud,  In        ilrHina       of  glo     •     ry      raise;        The    great       Je    •    ho   -  vah, 

2,        With      paiilnii       or        lion    •    or,  and      of        joy,        Let  nil  his  lem    •     plei       ring ;      Your      va  -    rioui       in  •  itru- 

iSiiliiiiiPiiiiliSiEiiiiyiJiiiii 


-/ 


iiiliyp^iiiiillllipiipliiiiiiia^ 

Jtt  •  cnb'g    God,  Ex    -     -    •    alt  in  notes  of        praise,  Ex    -    -    alt  in  notes      of  praise. 


meniB     em  -   ploy.        And  songs 


of  tri 


umph       sing,  And        songs  of  tri     -  umph      sing. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.        L.  M. 


Dr.  Douland. 


Slow. 


Thuf  far  the  Lord  liii  led  me  on  jThui  far  hit  pow'r  prolongi  my  daya ;   And  every  evening  ahall  make  I  nown  >>    >i    Ite^h  memoi  e!  ofhii  grace. 


^mmmmmMiBmmmmmmMmmim 


Very  Blow 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN.        L.  M. 


Pleyel. 


So  radoallie  lovely  blooming  flow'r,  Frail, airiiiiigoolare  uraii  hour;       8u  aoon  ourtraniient  comrnrta  fly,     And  plenaure  only  blonma  tn       die. 

mmm^mmmmmmmmmmmmmi 


PORTUGVC8B  HYMfT.        L.  M. 


Dixon's  Coll. 


ft 


iiiiilipl=iiyiliill^i={5:E^ifii?Elliiyiiil 

Lord, 'til   a        pleaiant        thing         (o  jtand  In        K»r    -    '''is  «ni    •    •    arf        by        thin*    hand;  Let     ma  with- 


in    thy     court*    be         eeen,  Like    ,.  young    ce  -  dar,    Like     a  young     ce 


like      a      young     ce  ■  dar       froah     and        graen. 


li  ■! 


M  PENTECOST.        L.  M. 

These  lliree  verse*  mny  be  sung  ns  e.'^pnralo  tunes. 


Dixon. 


Miiffllliiliiliiffigiiiiiil 


~> 


;ifiiE3:HiiEi 


When     mnrch  -  ing    to  lliy  ble.st  a  ■  bode,      The    wond'  -  ring    mul    -    ti   -   tude      survey'd,  The      pomp      •    ous    state      of      thee  our 


l&ii|siiif|iiMiPiEiiiiiiilil=E?=ii 


God,      In      robes         of         maj     -      ei   •   ty  or  -  ray'd.   The     pnmp   ■  ous  state    of      thee  our  God,    In     robes        of     inaj    •    jes  -  ty    ar  -  ray'd. 


PENTECOST.    Continued. 


S6 


iiii 


mm 

nr  -  ray'd. 

iiiJ 


ad  Part. 

TraljK. 


i  Trablti.  «|s 


♦»• 


iriiSiiSiiifeiii^lllfiEli^iisiM^ 


Sweet  ainging  I.evites  led  the  van,  Loud  instruments  brought  up  the  rear;     Between  both  truopa  a  vir  -  gin  train  With  voice  and  timbrel  charm 'd  the   ear. 
3d  Part. 

Treble.  /^N  /""V  ^^s  /"^  /■ —- s  .^"s  /""s    /"^ 

Counter.  ^-"""v 


This  was  the  burden  of     their  sung,    In   full     as -semb-lies bless  the  Lord  ;       All  who  to  Israel's    tribes        belong,    The     God  of 


praise  re 


cord. 


Bum.  ^  — ""*^  Q , 


W 


i' 


I  ^ 


MINERVA.        L.  M. 


Holden. 


Whnn       the       great  builder  arcli'd  the  akiea,  And  form'd      all  na     ■     ture      with         a   word: 


Tlie    jny  -  fii!  cher  •  ubs         tiin'd         his 

iiiiiiilpl 


praise,  And  every  bending     throne  adored,  Tliojojful  chcrnbs  lun'd  liispraiie,  And  ev'      -     ry  bending  throne  aduri'd,  And  every     bend     ■     ing     throne  adored. 

iiiillSiiiiililiililiSiiif^iiSBhil! 


ILi 


It- 


iin'd        Ills 


lis 


e-,- 


d. 


irono  adored. 


HOPKINTON.        L.  M. 


Wood. 


if 


^m^^^^^^^^^^m^m^^m 


Death  like  an    o  -  ver  -    flowing  stream,  Sweeps  ua  a- way  ;  our  life's  a  dream,  An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flow'r.  Cut  down  and  wither'd  in   an  hour 


RUSSIA.        li.  M. 


Read. 


^^Mt^MMziM^MM^^lt^^tMM^M. 


False  are  llie  men  iifliigli  d«gree,  Tlie  biiHer  sort  nre  vani  -  ty  ; 


Laid  in  a  balimre   hotli         up    -  pear    Light  as    a  piiflr  of       emp-tyair. 


^mMiwmmmM^^^mwmim^M^ms. 


Laid  in,  &c 


Liglit  Hs,  &ic. 


=  lf 


Laid  in,  &c. 


Liglit  as,  &c. 


■"5 


m 
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CHELSEA.        L.  M. 


Aniantino. 


'mmMm^mw^mmM^mmm^M^m 


ijtf: 


Thou  H  -  cred  One,  Al  -  migliiy  Throe,  Great  ever- lasting  mya- te  •  ry;       What  lofty  nuinbort  shall  we  flraine,  Equal   to  thy  tremendoui  name  ? 


Pia. 


For. 


Pia. 


JFhr. 


Serapha,  the  nearest  to  the  throne,      Be   ■  gin  and  spoak  the  great  unknown.  Attempt  the  song,  wind  up  your  strings,  To  notes      un  -  try'd   and  boundleas  things. 


— ojyii 


COWPER.        L.  M. 


Holden. 


■  M  Ln^LB^MaMv 


/fs 


mm 

ndoui  name  ? 


ys 


is 


— -I — ■*■ — •^- 

idlesB  thing!. 
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lfiiH3iiiPiii:iiiiiiiliLif==i=if^iiiii^P^ 


It  means  thy  praiie,  Ac. 


iiiiiiii^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^iiiiiiM] 


Fnr  •  give  the  song  that  falSs  ao   low  Be  •  neath  the  grali   -  tude     I  owe  : 


It  uicans  thy  praise,  how- 


pliliiiig^iiliiii^iiMii^iliiaiiiiiii^ 

It  means  thy  praise,  however  poor.  It  means,  &,e. 
It  means  thy  prniae,  however  poor,  It  means,  &c. 


ev  -  er    poor,  An    an  -  gel's  song   can     do      no     more.     It      means,  &c. 


a 


1 


Hi 

■  ( s 
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BROOKFIELD.        L.  M. 


Billings. 


fSisM^^iyiif^iilP^liiisiiiiisiiiliiiil 


'Twas        on        that      dark     (hat        dole    -   ful        n'glit,   When      powers 


of 


earth 


and 


hell 


, Q.^—r^.a 


rose      A     •    gainst  the 


p___ 


of        God's  de    -   light,     And        frinnds 


be      •     trny'd  him  to 


his        fuel. 


■^^mra~sii 


:3E- 


Air. 


NEW  TRIUMPH.        L.  M. 

Pia. 


For. 


Janes. 


SI 


And  Where's  thy  vict'ry  boasting  grave  ! 


:;g:iJ-_igi_t-J_. 

Say  li"e  fur-  ev-er  wondrous  king,  Burn  to  redeem  and  strong  to  save  ;  Then  ask  the  monster  where's  thy  sting  J 


Then 


For. 

ftiiBiiiffiiliiiliiiyiilllliiiliiiil 


lEiiiii^iiPiiiiiJiii^E^EiiiiiEiiEiiipi^M 


ask      the    monster,  where's  thy  sting?  And    where's  thy        vict' -  ry     boasting    grave?         And    whnre's  thy    vict' •  ry        boast  •  ing     grave. 

ISiiliiiiiiiiiil^iPiiiSiiiiiiiiiii 


ii 


fi 


\  t< 


.1-1 


8t 


Pta. 


6ROTON.        L.  M. 

For. 


^'A'.'iiii': 


Pia. 


Sanger. 


Ul  TREBLC 


4r 


l^iSiiiiiyiiiiiiiiiffliiiiiiigigi^iiil 


Let        the      shrill  trumpet'!        war  -  like    voice,  Make  rocks  and  hills   his  praise  rebound  ;  Praise  him  with  harps  inein  -    diuus  noise,     And  gen  •  lie 
TEKOR,  -^»~^ 

—  r  5:-r«ll 


For.         Pia. 


For. 


Pia. 


For. 


'^0mM^i^^^MWMmmm^iMm^^^- 


puller's     sll  -  Tsr  sound.  Let   virgin        lroa|is     soft     llm-brlla    bring,  And  some  with  fraceful  mnllon  dance  j  Let  Intlrumenia  with  various  •lrlnp,WilhnrgintJoin'd  bis  praise  advance. 


^iiii3iS!ipgiiipiiSiipii?iiis 


^KuMoa. 


S 


mm 

1(1  gnn  ■  lie 


m 
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pnite  advance. 
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WILLIAMSTOWN.        L.  M. 


Edson. 


88 


A  faithrul,  Sio. 

itl^iiSiiSSiiil^lililiifiiiteiig 

A  failliAil,  &c. 
A  faithful  innn  among  us    here,  Will  icarce      be  found  if  thou    da  -  lay. 

iiBBfflHiilifflHiil 


I 


Lord,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear,   Virtue  and  truth  will  flee  away ;  A  faithful  man  among  us    here.  Will  scarce      be  found  if  thou    da  -  lay. 


A  faithful,  &c. 

WINDHAM.        L.  M. 


Will,  &D. 

Read. 


Brond  is  the  road  that  leadn  to  death.   And  thousands  walk  together  there,    But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path.     With  here  and  there  a    trav  -  el  •  lor. 

liiiiiilliiiiiPiilliiiSiSiiiiiiillS 


li-M 
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i  I'll 


ii: 


lit 
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BRIDGBWATER.        L.  M. 


Edson. 


M ft , 


My    (oul        tliy        great    Cre      ■    a    •  lor  praise,      When  clotb'd    in        hi*        ca    •  loi  -    tial        rayn, 


lie       in       Tull     ma- 


• •_.  _p p.  ."8';_^ft'_:pi_"E"_  _•_•„• _  _■§: p_  _Q_  _ 


lie    In,  &c. 


He       in      full 


maj    •     et    -    ly         ap   •   peara, 


He        in        full 


CI    ■    ty       ap-penra,  And      lil<o        a    robe    liis      gin    -   ry        wean. 


j«i    •   ty      ap     •  peara,     lie        in,  &c. 


And        lilie,  &o. 


■-"-'^  .  -~^'-^ 


-.=::jm...^J^mi 


FOUNTAIN.        L.  M. 


Leacli 


35 


n       Tull     ma- 


IBM 


'y 


mm 


O  every  ono  that  tliirsln  (iniw  iiigli, 'Tib  Gud  iiivilcn  the  fallen  rnce,       Mur-cy       and  free    8al  •  va  -  tlun  buy,    Buy  wine  and  luillc  and   go«p«l    grace. 

PARIS.         L.  M.  Billings. 


He  reignu,  lliel.ord   the  Savlnur  reigns,  Prnise  liim  in  e  -  van  ■  gel  -  ic   strains  ;  Let  the  whole  earth  in  snngs     rojoicr.  And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 


-#.-*^- 


i  ' 
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I' 
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If 


DEVOTION.        L.  M. 


Read. 


Swetit     ii        the      day      of         la    -    crod        reat,      No        mor    •    tal       caro    ahull        iieiza      my      breait  ; 


O 


O      may     my     hear!      in 


O    may,  &c.  ^ 

O  may,  &r,.  Like  Diiviil'c,  <Slc. 


^^^^M^iBmM=MWi^mm^^m=MMM 


may,  &«, 


Like,  ite. 


tun«     bo      found,  Like     Da  •  vid't    harp     of  tol 


-  emn  found. 


_w  I  m'  -•■•^'^'rsmmfmm 
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PENNSYLVANIA.        P.  M. 


Ingalls. 


87 


From 
The   God  of    glitry  ■endi  liii  tummoni  forth,  Calls  the  sntitli  nations aiid  a -wakei  llie  n<'t't'<.  From  east,  &o. 


From  eait,  &o. 


Immmmw^immMii^mmMmmmmmm. 


From  east  to  west  the  suv'reign  orders  spread, 


east,  &c.  The 


From  east,  &c. 


Tliro'        dis  -  tant  worlds  and       re   -   gions      of       the       dead : 


From  east     to    west  the  sov'    -    - .  reign  or  -  ders     spread, 

iiraiiiili^teiiiiliiliiiiSiiillliii 


Ill 
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PENNSYLVANIA.     Continued. 


iiiPiiiiiiP^iiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiii^iii^ii 

trumpet  soumla,  licll      ireni    ■    bics,  lii'nv'ii  ri      •  jiiic      -     -     cs,  Tlio     trumpet,  &.o.  The  trumpet,  &c. 

The    truiiipet,  &C.  The  trumpet  aoutitli<,'I'he  trum|>i:i;  iS^c, 

ii=ii:l?iiiliiiii;SiiSiEi=iiyi^iiiEiESii 

The  trumpet,  Ac.  The  trumpet,  &o. 


The   trumpet,  itc. 


The  trumpet,  Sic, 


trer)     •     ■      bles,     hoav'n  re     -  jiic    -   cs,  Lift  up     ynur       heads,  ye      enints,  with  clicer ful      voi     -     res. 


f=iitzz?-$i;r-jie-*— -III 


le  trumpet,  &v. 
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MONTAGUE.        L.  M. 


Swan. 


39 


'^^^^^^m^m^m^mm^^^m 


Ye  sons  ofinen  with  joy  record,  Tlie  various  wonders  ofllie  Lord,  And  let  his  pow'r    and    good  ■  ncss  sound,  Thro'  hII  your  tribes  the  world  around, 

^  Let 


Let  the  high  heav'na  your 


^^^^^mm^^^^^m^sm^^m 


Let  the,  &c. 


Where,  &c. 


Let  the,  &c. 


Where  sun  und    moon       and  planets  roll.        And  stur^  that  ghiw  from  pole  to  pole. 


^^^^m^^^^^^^^^s^^^^^ 


Where,  ike. 


iiiPlliiiltSi=iii=iPsliPi=ifiiifi=ii;i:SiiiJ! 


It 


ijongs  invitc/rhusospuciuus  fields  ofbriltiant  liglit^  Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll,  Where,  &c. 


1   H  , 


it 
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Is 
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BRISTOL.        L.  M. 


Swan. 


iii^=iiiiiESiii§^^i|giSiiiiisii^^i 


tan 


The     lof    -    -     ty        pil  -   lara        of         llie  sky,  And  spaciout  concave  ruii'd        on  high,  Spangled  with  stars  a        hhin  -  ing  frainp,  Their 


,S.^- 


Th'  unwenry'd,  &c. 


O     •     -     rig 


nal  pro    -     claim. 


Th'  unwenry'd,  &c. 


^^  mil  (1     *•  I  m  n  ■  II  _. 'l. :-  IJ  «n         -.«.*  Anri 


Th'  unweary'd  sun  from  day  to  doy,  Pours  knowledge  on  his      gold    -    en      roy,  And 


' '   _■■  'liiBi 


BRISTOL.     Continued. 
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And  [iiib     -     -    -    lisli     '-     en  to  ev' -  ry        land,  The      work      of         an       Almighty         hand. 


pub    -     -     -  lisli    -   09         to         ev' -  ry  liiiul,  And,  &r. 

WELLS.         L.  M. 


Holdrayd. 


ny. 


And 


Lir«   is  :iie  time  tunorvn  the  Lord,     Tlie  time  t'insure  the  great  reward  ;    And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn,   The  vilest    lin  •  ner  may  ra  •  turn. 


\\ 


I'! 
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CONFIDENCE.        L.  M. 


i.'I 


Holden. 

Pia. 


Air. 


Now  can  my  aonl  In  God    rejoice,     t  Teel  my  Saviour's  cheering  voice,  Hy  heart  awalcei  to  ling  hta  pralie.  And  ionp  to  Join  imnior  -  tal     lays.       Hold  me,  O    Jeiui,    In  thlna 

Slllil^iigiiiililiiiiil^iiiiiiiiliiii^^ 


And  cheer  lat  «riib  imanortal  rbarmi, 'Till  I  awake    in  realini  above,  Fnr-ev-er    to    en -Joy  thy  love,  ''rill,  *c. 


i  *        '--    \- 
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Jsaui,    In  thine 
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GAGETOWN.        L.  M. 


Humbert. 


49 


■.ti 


Lord,  what  u  tho'tless  wietcli  was  I,  Tomourn,  and  miinnur,        and        re  -  pine,     To  poe  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high,  In  pride  and  robes  orhonor  ihine. 

|r:Sl:|:zzEi|E£EiEpz?|=tzEiEpz;|zpiS:^ 

But  Oh,  their  end,  their  dreadl'ul  end.  Thy  sanctuary  taught  ino  so :  On  slipp'ry  rocks  I  see  tlieni  stand,  And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

lliliSisiiiiiiiiiiiiigiiii^^^ 
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INYITATIOir.        L.  M.  Corrected  rrom  the  Rural  Harmony. 

Come   my    be    •    lov  -  ed      faastn    a  ■   way,      Cut  slii  1 1  the    hours    of     thy    de   -    Iny ;  Fly  like     a      youthful     hnrt   or      roe,        O  -  v«r   the 


hills    where   spi  -   ces       grow. 


~       Fly  like,  &c. 

Fly     like,  &c. 


Fly   like,  &c. 


O  .  vnr,  &c. 


^^MmmmM=Um\W^^^MdE^mSMM 


O  ■  ver,  &o. 


SaaHHKaiaMBE 


my. 


-I — ^~.^,-i 

O  -  ver   the 
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INVITATION.     Continued. 
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ifisiEiSiiiis^iiiiaiiy^iyiii^i^iiy 


v«r,  &c. 


O   -   ver,  &c. 


Fly    like,  i&c. 


zid 


liiiyiiiiyiPiirilllEpiiiMaiiiiliiS 


St.  JOHN.        L.  M. 


Humbert. 


Life    Is     the  lime    to  serve  the  Lord,    The  time  t'Inaure  the  great  reward  ;    And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn,    The  vilest   sin  •  tier    may  re  •  turn. 


^ililliSiiiiiiliiitiiiilliifiSii^^ 


tw^mm^mMmmmBM^mw^^i 
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FORT  LAWRENCE.        L.  M. 


:3zs:i:crt 


EiiifiifiiiiiiiiiEiiiiii 


Words  by  S.  Humbert. 

[iPif=i|Eiiiiiui 


.Q.  . , 


To  thee,  my  God,  my  voice  I'll  raiae,  My  pow'rsahall  join  to  sing  thy  praise;  While  life  shall  last,  tiio  tweet  employ  Shall  be  my  constant  tleme  and    joy. 


'■  %\ 


.,5. 


For  O  how  many  and  how  great 
Thy  mercies,  Lxird,  to  me  are  shewn  ! 
Each  vawaifsg  does  thy  love  repeat, 
Each  night  thy  goodness  does  return. 


When  dangers  lurk  around  our  tent, 
And  thousands  stare  us  in  the  face, 
To  Israel's  God  our  cries  we  vent. 
And  he  preserves  us  by  his  grace. 


I  « 


:^ 


4. 
Since  day  and  night  we  are  thy  care, 
And  mercies  every  moment  flow, 
O  may  each  night  and  day  declare 
The  praise  that  to  our  God  we  owe. 


8- 

Hosannah  to  the  great  Three  One  : 
Let  angeU  laise  the  antlieni  higher ; 
And  all  intelligences  known 
Strike  in  and  join  the  blissful  choir. 


-  I 
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^    _  _  I  ARMLEY.        L.  M.  T.  Williams' Coll.  4¥ 
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ime  and    joy. 


illlli 


Air. 


liisyipilsiP'sliiliSEilPilll^iiiillJ 


Thou,     whom        my      soul       ad    •    mirea 


bov«  All       earth    -    ly        juy,       and  earth  -   ly       love, 


EliiEpiigiJiiiiisiliiEiiiEi^liii=iiiEf=?si 


liHaiiii^iiillilii^iiliiilliiSlf^iS 


Tell        me,       dear         chop     •    herd,  lot  me        know,        Where        do  thy         aweet     •    eat 


pas     •     tures        grew. 


iiiSliiiililiiiil^^ii^iiiiiPiiili 
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SBAMAN*S  SONG.        L.  M. 


T.  Williams'  Coll. 


lliSililiPilMiiii^iiiiliMiliiiigl 


Air. 


Would  you        bfl  •  hold  the        worki         of    God,        His        wonderi        in    the        world  a  -  broad,  Go      with  the    mar  -   i  - 

Pia.    ■  For.  ^,-^  '    ^ 


_   I 


♦r 


nera    and    trace         The        unknown  re    -    gioni         of  the  seal,  The        unknown  re     -    gloni         of    the        aeaa. 


ifA^irriziJiil. 


LIVERPOOL.        L.  M.  49 


mmmmmmmmm^mmmmmmmi^m. 


Tlie  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  lieoda, 


And  ion  and  tilent  ai  the  shndoi, 


Quick  ai  their  thu'ti  their 


--r^TX 


Made  up  ofinnocenco  and  love, 


Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 


ls^SliiiSiiiili^yiiaii=liiiiippi 


f 


imwsmmmm^m^immmim^^mm^i 


joys  come  on,  But  fly  not  half  so  fast    a  -  way  ;  Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon,  And  calm  as  summer  evenings  bo,  And  calm,  &c. 


ifisa=^ 
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CONTRITION.        L.  M. 


AiB.     ^ffettuoio. 

Lord,  witli  n  grie«'d  and  aching  heart,    To    thee  I    look,  to  thee  I    cry  ;  Supply  my  «vanli,  and  unao  my  imart :  O  help  me  toon,  or    elie     I    die! 


Here  on  my  tout  a    burden  lice.  No  humnn  pow'r  can  it  re  -  move,  My  num'roui  tine  like  mountaini    riao,        Do  thou  re  •  veal  thy   pard'ning  love. 


wmmmm 


CONTRITION.    Continued. 


lie     I    die  ! 

mm 

iliJ 

rd'ning  love. 


Pia. 


For. 


Al 


Break  ofTtlieie  adamantine  cimini,  From  cruel  bondage  let  me  free,  Reicue  Trom  evcrlaiting  paine,  And  bring  meiaretoheav'n  and  ihoe.  And,  &o. 


/t\  (Ti 


ANGELS'  HYMN.        L.  M. 


W.  Tansur. 


High  in  liio  heav'np,  eter  -  nal  God,  Thy  gnodncsd   in  full    glory  ahinos  ;  Thy  truth  aliali  break  thro'  ev'ry  cloud,  That  veila  and  darkena  thy  deaigns. 

^iiifiigiiJiiilliilSiliiliiliiiigil 
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SANDY  RIVER.        L.  M. 


Belknap. 
Fia. 


^^^mmm^^^^^^^m^m^mi 


Be  •  yond  this  curtuin  of  the 

b4Ett£ttict;El2-^tp-*t&£t:E^EIE£il:ii£5-£^ 


Descend,  ye  hosts  of  angels  bright,  And  bearnie  on  your  guardian  wings.  Thro' regions  of  celestial  light.  Above  the  ronch  ofearthly  things. 


~t»'*- — - — ^-9 

sky,  Up  where  e  -  ternal    a   -   ges    roll ! 

iieiiiiiifepiBSgiiiiPiil^p^iHiii 

Where  sol   -  id  pleasures  nev  -  er  die,  And  fruits  ininior>  tal  fHnat  the  soul.  And  fruits.  Sec. 


wmmm 


urtuin  of  the 


CONCOllD.        L.  M. 


-# -,-,- 


Belknap. 


53 


f^Slfflllil^iifiiyiiiiPiii^iEii^iiii 


'Tis        finisli'd !  bo      the    tJa  •  viour        cry'd,        And        meekly        bnw'd    his      head    and    died; 


'Til        finiih'd;    yea,    the 


For. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^: 


_^__ ..,_«_.»_•_  I 


iittiliiliiiilsiiiliiliiili^^ 


ruu«  Is    run,  Tlio      hat  ■  lie's  runglit,  the  viiit'ry  won,      'Tis      flnlah'd ;  yes,  the      race     is      run,   The,  «&o. 


lEiiiilliiiiiHiiliiilfiiiiiiiaffiii^lli 
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HALIFAX.        L.  M. 


Humbert. 


iiPEiiPiy^iiiSl^iiiiiiyiiseiiiiiii 


;^iiiPiiillsl^iiilili=Piiil^iy^i^l 


Now     in     the     heat    of  youth    -    Tul     blood, 


Ke  -  mem  -  ber      your   Cre     •    a    •    tor     God  .- 


Behold  ths 


P_«_0--_, 


montha  come   haat'ning  on,         When  thou    shalt     say,    my      joys  are     gone, 


When  thou   shalt      aay,    my         jnya        are    gone. 


mm 
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Behold  tlis 


HALIFAX.    Continued. 
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^^m^m^mm^^fmmmWi^ 


When     thou    uhalt  aay, 


my  joys 


gone,  my 


joys 


are  gona. 


^iiiiiiiiiPipiiiiiPiipiijEiiiiiiiig 


art)         gone,    When     thou    shall 


-9 
say 


my  joys 


are  gone. 


■ziz:z::c3 


mmmmmm\f^MMMmmm^mi 


When    thou    shall  say,  my  joys, 


SIMPLICITY.        L.  M. 


my  joy«. 


my  joys 


are  gone. 


Humbert. 


mmmmmm^mmmmmummm^mm 


Air. 


O  cume,  loud  anthems  let  us    sing,    Loud  thanks  to  our  aKroighty  King :  For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise,  When  our  talvotion  rook  we  praite. 

iiei  I  i^iifiiiipiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiSliiiiiiii 
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CARLETON  SIDE.        L.  M. 


Humbert. 


_         _  '^-^       _     •©-       _         "— •       _  ^       o        -e-     •0-        ■©'^^ 


Tliou       man 


of  grief        r»   -   mem      •    ber  ma,    Who      nev  •    er  cenat       tliy 


iir 


for    -   gel; 


•-»- 


.zzzfES— z— z— iEi=:§— zzEzEi±r:zi=S-i3:§==:£ztEtEz— EzfzzzzEEzzI^ 


y-  ~v 


.A-  -Q-         -A-     -m-  ^  -A—  -A -Q-  -A-     ^ 


Thy         lut  mvB   •   te    •  riou*         ag    -    o    -     -    iiy,  Thy  faint     •     ing 


pangs 


and 


bloody  iweat. 


::Mmsji:^:m 
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PARADISE.        L.  M. 


Holden. 
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for    -   get; 

iilll 

•weat. 

mgm 


§iiii;iiiiiiiiiiSlMiiiPiiiiifiiiiiil3H 


Air.    Now  to  the  shining  realms  above,  I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes:  O    for  the  pinions     of    thedovp,  To    bear  me    to    tho     up  •  per    skici. 


,.Q. 


z=z:&r?z:pi:^:ip:i:sz5ii§:i;§isi:p:iip:i:?:zp=fii— p: 

There  Trom  the    bosom    of  my    God,   Oceons    of    endless   pleasure        roll:    There  would  I   fi:^  my     last  abode.  And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my     soul. 


spipppippEEp^Eiippii^EJElp^pipp^li^piiEgisgi 


KM 


m 

Hi 

m 


i 


I' .  ^ 


ip. 


■  11  'i^ 

m 

m 


In 


58 


BELIEVER'S  CONSOLATIOIV. 


Moderato. 


Biirts. 

2H  tiiiio  For. 


My  loul,       aiy  inul       tliro'   my    Redeemer's    care,        Sav'd,    sBv'd  Trom  the  second  death     I     feol,  My  eyxn  from  tears       of 

i|iilli6iiPiiiliiii5B=liili^iiiE-{=iiS}M 

dark,         of      dark    des   -  pc  ;,         My       feet    from      fall- ing,       My        feet  from       fall-ing,  My         feet  from      fall  -  ing     in  -to  hell. 


Spirito 


Where      -    fore  to        him    my  feet  ihall  run,        My        eyes      on  his  per    -     fee      -     tions        gaze,    My 


t^&iL. 


m—'-  — — — — __J 


oiii  tears       of 


It  /S\ 


^ 


0         hell. 


P^ii 


I       gaze,    My 


1 


, 
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BELIEVER'S  CONSOLATION.     Continued. 


2d  time  For. 


ts\ 


Boul  shnll    live,        bIiuII     live,    eliall     live       to    God       a  •    lone, 

/7\ 


And  all    with    -    in         me  shout  hia      praise,  And 


-e* 


:izz«zizSi"zci] 


all     with  •  in      ine,        all     with  -  in      me,  And  all,  And       all      with    -  in        me,     shnut    his  praise, 

^ :^i.:p-_ft_  _  .'E-_*"_«_-_ — ,•-  -^-tEE"_ 'ttL  _"t_:|?*_,.0 _■§: f_.  - 
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^ 


FALL  OF  BABYLOir. 


Beaumont. 


Moderato, 


Pia. 


In  Gab      -     riel'a     hund,  a        mighty,  niiglit}'    stone,  Liei  a    lair  type        of    Ba    •    by  -   Ion ;  Prophets     re  -  joice. 


In         ,Gab    -    riel's  hand  a     miglity      stone, 

For. 


Pia. 


Lnd        all        ye         saints,  God  shall  avenge  your         long      complaints.  He       said,  he      satH,        and        '  dreadful      as        he 


For. 


stood,      He      sunk  the       mill-stone        in        the        flood:  Thus        ter  -  ri  •  biy  shall      Ba- bel  fall,  Thus      ter  •  ri  -  biy  shall      Ba  •  hel  full,  shall 


llii 


re  -  joice, 


•"«r§ — 3 


FALL  OF  BABYLOIV.    Continued. 


Full. 
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4r         /T\ 


Ba    -     btil        fall,  And        nev  -  er,    nev  -  er,         nev  -  er    more  be        found         at         all,         And     nuv  -  er  more  be     found    it         all. 


And      nev  •  er,  &c. 


m 


as        he 


ill 


-  bel  full,  shall 


5::ji=£:zp:D 


CHORUS.     Spirito. 

For. 


Pia. 


For. 


mmwmismmMmMmmmmsm^mi 


Haste  happy  day,    Haste  hap -py  day.      Haste  happy        day,     that  time  I  long  to       see.        When  ev'ry      son  of        Adam  shall  be  free: 


I 
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CHORUS.     Continued. 
^  Pia. 


For. 


4)'     «N 


riiu      pluiia    •     ing  woiidi'rs  Dt'tliuiJuviour's  name. 


Then  ahull  th»    liiippy  world   a    ■     lotiil       prncliiiMi,    The     plims     •      iiii;   wonders, 

iipiiiiyippiiiiiiiiiiiiiPpilii^ 


Tho         pluus  -     -   ing,  Jkc. 

SANDWICH.         L.  M.  Maxim. 


Whose  duiigliters,  brif^ht  u»  polinli'd  stnnus,  Give  gircngth  and  boiiul)'  to  the  stuto. 


'#— ' 


AiH.  Happy  the  city  where  theirsona  Lii<c  pillars  round  llie  pnlucesut, 


And  dauf;htorK,  bright  as  polisli'd  stunes,  Givr  struiijilh  iind  heiiiity  tu  the  sluto. 


^^^^m^m^m^^ 


Whose  daughters,  brlglj  as  polish'd  stones,  Give  atrenglli  a 


d  beauty  to  the  sliite,  (>ive,  &.c. 


Whose  daughters,  bright  as  polish'd  stuoes,  Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state,  Give,  &c. 


m\ 
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PORTLAND.        L.  M. 


M 


axim. 
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mmm^^mm^^^^^^m^^^ 


O  iii;iy  my  lipart,  Ac, 


llilliilliiiiliiilHiyiaiiiS^^^^ 


Air.  Swent  in  thfl  diiy  of  oacred  rust,  N"   iimrliil  riirea  pliall  soi/n  my  lireiist  ; 


U  iniiy  my  liourt  in  tunc  bu  luunil,  I. iko  David's  liiirp  iifHolcmn  souni', 


iii^iliiSl^iiiiiilllifiliS!^!^^^ 


r m.^^.Q.: 


O  limy,  &c. 


Liko,  &.C. 


'  U  muy  my  heart  in  tune  be  Ihuiid,  Like      David's  bnrp  ofaolemn  Hound, 

O      muy  my  heart  in,  &c.  I  2 


iki!      Oiivid's  |]ur|>  nf     Hciloinn    sound. 


O  muy  my  heart  in  lune  be  found,  l/ike  David's  harp  of  fioleinn  sonnd. 


W^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^i^^S^^ 


O   may,  &c 


O     may  my,  &,c. 
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f-#„ . 


BILLINGS.        L.  M. 


Lord,  when  thou  didiil  aacend  III)    hi^li,  Ten  ihouinnd  ungula  fill'd     the     eky,  Tun  Ibouaand  nngcia  fill'd      the      aky  ; 

Thusa 


Thoac  huHv'iii)'  guurda  a- 


Thoao      heav'iily    guarda  a  •   roiiiid  theo  wuit,  Like      chariota  that    at   -   tend   thy ulnlp,  Tlmse   h«nv'iily     guanlH   a  •  round  ihi-e 


Those     heuv'iily    giiurdu  a     -    round  ihee  Auit,  Like         <lin     -      -   _^ 


nuts, 


heav'niy  guarda  a  -  round  the  wait,  Like      chariola    that    at    -   loud   thy   state.  Like        cha    ..._.-.  riots,  Like        chu 

* 1.1         !«    »•!.      -I -..L.         .        . I     ,\ _._._     f:i-_         1 ;_*_      .L_«        _•        •«_Jil -*«•»  n^i I. ..'.,  1.. i__      1.1 :*      m  -i 


'  round  thae  wait.  Like  charioti  that    at  •  tend   thy    atate,  Like    cbarioti    that     at  •  tend  thy  state,        Those   heav'niy  guards  a  •  round  thee  wait,  Like 


£.--.*#*-»• 


Thui 


BILLINGS.     Continued. 
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^^^^^^^^^li^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


wait,     Like  elm 


ricitn,  Liko  elm 


I         3 


chiirlots     that    attend    thy  state,      Thone     lieav'iily  guardi    u-round  thee  wait,  Like     chnrioti    that     at  -  tend      thy       atnto. 


riots,  1  ike    chariots  that  at     -     Ifiiid  thy  state, 


e- 

I  2 


chariots     tliut  at  -   tend  thy  state,  Those  li     .   •'',&c. 

WA  RD.        L.  M. 


Like     cha  -  riols, 


Washburn. 


^^mm^^m^^s^m^^^^mm. 


-r-,P-^i**l 


-o 


Air.  Sparc  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  cry,  Nor  Ir!  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  ;  Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  !  And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon.  And  must,  &c. 

liiiiiiiiiriliiifililiSSiiiiiiiiiS 
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NAPLES.        L.  M. 


i^^iigiii^Sri^iiasiiigiiiiiis 


Bhall  mortal,  &c. 


More,  Slc. 


lifiiliiiiiiSIBIillPiiillgiiiiliil 

(Shall  Ihe  vile  nca  of  fl«i)  and  blood,  Contend  wilb  (heir  Creator,  God  1  8taall  mortal   wnrmi  presume  to  be  More  lioly,  wiae,  or  juit  than  he. 

Shall  mortal,  &c.  More,  &c>  More,  <cc. 

mmmBmmmMmmt^mmim&Bim 


Bball  mortal,  &c.  More,  &c. 

MORTALITY.        L.  M. 


More,  &c. 


Dealh  like  an   o   ■  vrr- flowing  ■tr«nm,  Sweepiua  away  ;       our  lifu's  adreiim  ;  An  Rinpty  tale  ;     a  n:orning  flnw'i,  Cut  down  and  witlier'd  in  an  hour. 


mmm 


■  wi.ij|tDryvi;n'<..>-> 


r'd  in  an  hour. 


LIMEHOUSE.        L.  M. 


Husband. 
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tnem  ry 


of         your  dy   -    -    ing  Friend,         Do  this,        he  laid,        till  time        ihall  end ; 


:e?es 


-T~r, P-r— (9- 


z±: 


IS 


— !lQ 1 


t T Q 


~£%?|=:|=E 


ta  -    ble 


nnd 


cord  The  love      of  your         de    -      •    part      •      ed  Lord. 


Q 


m 


ORLAND.        L.  M. 


SiSiliilliiiliiiliiiliiiiiiiiiliglli 
liliiiiiiiigiiiliiiiiliiiSSiM 


CORINTH.        L.  M. 


z:t:ar.: 


Blancliard. 
Pia. 
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iiiEi=pliipliBg^lilEpiiif^i=lEi^fffli 


-\m — 1»- 


Jfl  -  BUS     sIibU    reign      whore  •  o'r        the        sun,    Does        his     sue-   cess  -  ive        journies        run;  His  kiog-dom 


stretch   from   shore      to        shore,     His      king  ■  dom    stretch  frani    shore      t^       shore,    Till   moons  shall     wax     and     wane      no  more. 

l_       2  
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TO 


EXHORTATION.        L.  M. 


^fii ' 


(I'lii!: 


If  V 


Now  in_         the     heat     of       youth  •  Tul     blood,  Re  -  mem  -  her       your  Cre  -    a     -    tor    God;  Behold  tho  months  come  haat'ning  on,  When 

liiiSiiiliiSiiiPiijiiiiliigiiiiiiiiii 


iiilJiiiliiiilEMii 

When    you,  &c. 

iiiiiilisiiyillliiE|i|lililiiiliiiSlEiH55i 

,    -J»- , .'tL.  in 

li^iiiiE^iyiiiiS^liiiiiiiiSlilii 


you  ihall  say  my  joys  are  gone.  When  you  aliall  aay  my         joya  are 


M 


■■\^ 


CLINTON.        L.  M. 
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|! 


2(1  Treble. 

Sal-va-tion  is  for-ev-er   nigh    The  souls  that  fear  and  truit  the  I^ord  ;  And  grace,  deacending  rrnm  nn   high,  Fresh  hopes  of  glo  -  ry  shall  afford. 

liSii^liiiifiiiiliiiiiiiiiiai 


PILESGROVE.        L.  M. 


¥s^mw^mm^^m^^mmmi 


2d  Treble. 


~     d  o~'   ~     ■~*r'a~d"  o  "d  o~'d'  dididgd.  5ii*~  ~~       *~       ~       -----  -^  ^       —  —  .       _ 

Awnke,  my  soul,  to  hymns  orpraise  ;  To  God  the  song    of  tri   -  umph  raise;  Adorn'd  with  mnjtis-ty  di- vine,  What  pomp,  what  glory,  Lord,  are  thine. 


liiligiiiiiiliiiiigiiSiifililiSiiii 
^iiPi?giiliHilii|iiiiiSil=lilii^ 


M 


m\ 


I 


11 


i« 


;    i 

Ii 


1 


ill'*- 


m  if. 


0 


72 


MUMCH.        L.  M. 


Cf-rrniii;. 


g^lge=§iiS!giiiiiliSsiiliii:iiili 

giiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliaifiii 

'Twa«      !<n  that  dark   that  dismal  niglit,  When  pow'tsofdebll   and  hell  aroac,  Agaiiut  tho  8on     cS     God's  rlelighi,  Atid  iVieiidg  betray'd  hiin  to  his  foes. 


DERBY.        L.  M. 


$m^\mBWMmWMM^M^W:^M=W^^^m^. 


K«^-, 


_.pi-S-._Q p.,Q, 


—-ilf0r°r- 


M.  P. 


gllMiiiBiiiiiiSlill^^iSiS^! 


Come  s:' I!  the  wonders  nfihiu  love,  Which  angels  play    on       «V'     -   ry     chort! ;  Let  all  below  and  all     above, 


With  ballrliijahapraiae  the  Lent,  With  hallelujahs  praiae  the  Lord. 
M.P.  4^ 


ifSiiiiiiiSliiii^Pii^iiliiigPiiS 


•s— 


^^ilS:iiiiiiiiftiiiiSiiiiiiiiii=J 


Wiib  taallelujaba  praise  the        Lord. 


BALLSTOWrr.        L.  M. 


m 


rxi.a^- 


Arranged  rrom  Cramer. 


78 


Oh !  may         our  ar  •  dent  zeal  em    -    ploy  Our  loft  -     ieat  thnuglita    our  loud  -  eat  aonga ; 


Let  there  be  aung,        with        warm   -   eat  joy,  Ho       -      aaii    -    na         Trom      ten  thou    -      -    -    aanil  tonguea. 

iiiiiiiiiPgiii^iiilSii^iPi^^iil^liili 
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ILLINOIS.        L.  M. 


Out  SpiritO: 


^iiilHiiSSIBiitiiSiliiiSfSiiiS 


l^^ 


With  all  my  pow'rgul'licarl  anil  tongue,  I'll  prniiie  my  Mak  •   er      in   my    lonf! ;  Angela  bIiiiII  liunrtliu  iiotoa  I  riiiso,  Approvn    tlio     ann^,  untl  join  tliu  praiie. 


mMmmim^mmmmwmmmmmimmm 


3=t 


HANOVER.        L.  M. 


'•»  r«i  r«i  /»! 

Show    pity,    Lord,  O    Lord  fur  •  give!     Let       a      ro  -  peniing   rebel!   live!     Are    not  thy  mcrciet*  l«rge  and  freo?    Mny  not     a      sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 


§g?™* 


/?\ 


IIOTHWELL         L.  M.* 

i-f», 
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iiiiifiiiiiiiiiiSiifiiiMpp 

Tlielieaveni<leclarathygli<ry,  l.oni,  In  every    atnr  thy  wlmlciin  slilnes;  Dut  when  our  eyeibehol'' thy  wurd,  We  read  thy  imrne  In     fairer  linei— We    rend  Ihy  name    in  fairer  llnei. 


•  The  Aral  fuiir  notei  (il  lliia  tune  may  he  sung  In  uniion. 

BRENTFORD.        L.  M. 


'id  Treble.  ^^  Mo. 

iii||g|p]pl3fiii|pgipSi|iliiif|||S 

Be     all  my  licnri,  and  all  my  days,    Devoted       to      my  Saviour's  praise  ;  And  let  my  pind      o    -   be     -  dience  prove,  How  much  I  owe—how  much  I  lov«. 
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8AFFORD.        L.  M. 


^^^^^^M&^i^^^^=^^^m^^ 


py  dny,      that        fixed  my  cliuicp,  On  llice,        my        tiav    -    ioiir  and  my  God 


Oh !  Iiip    ■     -     py  liny,      that        fixed  my  cliuicp,  On 


tlice,        my        Uuv    -    iuiir  and  my  Gud  ; 

3"ir]~D"i"ilriS:iir3'i' — z — d"3i-d"3~j 


^^^m^m^m^i^^^^^^^m^mm 


'Woll 

MM 


Woll  may 


lliis  f^luw    •     ing  Ill-art  ru      -    joicu.  And  Id!  its  rnp      •     turi'a  all  abroad. 


iJ 


dz: 


QUITO.        L.  M. 


77 


y-fi — 


liiiailiiipiiipiliifiillM 

Who  if      litis        stran-ger        in  di«    -    tress,      Tlint    Irnv  -  els    tlirougli  this       wil  -  der   .   noaa?      Op  -  pressed  with    ^r  -  row 

iiiiiiiiliiillSS:i:!|iipifliil}S^^^ 


^  2d  ending. 


and     with        sins,       On     hor   be     -    lov    -     od         Lord    she        leans,  On    her      be   -    \ov   •  ed       Lord    she       loans. 
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QUEBEC.        L.  M. 


-•■ft-— 


Tliou  whom  my  amil  RdmlrM,  above      All    tnrili   -  ly      Joy  nil  rartli  -  ly  love— Tell  inedeai  t'lirplierd,  lei  ma  know,  When  do  Ihy  •we«leii|>itii|iiri'i<f row— Where  do,4kc. 


^mmmm^m^mmimm^mm^^^^^ 
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MEN  DON.        L.  M. 


SliiglleigiiiitiiSiyiilsiiSiSlililiEJi 


Loiul  swell  the  pealing urguri's notes  ;  Uroalho  Ibrth  voiirsoul  rn  rupliires  lilgli  ;  Praise  jn  the  Lord  with  hiirpRnd  voice,  Join  the  full  chorui        of  the  sky. 


;SriE;: 


li 


WAYNE.        L.  M. 


79 

E 


O  all  ye  people,  clap  yuuf  hnndi,  Anii  with  trinmpliiiiit  vulcei  ifiiigi  Nu  force  (lie  inighly  i>ow«r  witliitan(l)i|    or  C>  oil  the      u     •      ntvenal   King,     (>r(*o<tlbe       u    •    niversa)  King. 


Unison. 


:«i! 


PENDLETON.        L.  M. 


mm^^Mmm^m&^mssm^ 


■^:JI^^-i-r-rr^-^i-^-ri-r^-rr-r 


iiiliiiiiieiiiiiiiiiiiia^^^ 


#J 


l.ouil     llnlle  -   liijalm      to  the    Lord,    From    all   be -low  and   all      a  -  bove  ;      In     lofty  songa  ex  •  alt  his  name,     In    aongs  as  lasting   8>  hi«    love. 
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ATLANTIC.        L.  M. 


George  Oates. 


mmm^mmMmmm^MmmmMi^^mmm 


_*„ ,_, — ,^._._, 


n.^ 


Couio,  O   my     soul,  in     sncrea  Ju}9,  Attempt  tliv  great  Creator  h  praise  :  But  oh  !  what  tonguccariflpeak  Win  fame.  What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme. 


Mm 


I'ABK  STREET.        L.  M. 


Venua. 


illiiSJiiiiiilliiiifSiiiiPiiiS 


Wake,  O  my  soul,  and  hail  tlio  morn,  For  unto  iia  n    Saviour's  born  ;  Sno,  liow  llie  angels  wing  tlioir  way,  To  uslior  in  the  glorious  day.  To  usher,  Ac. 


iiiiSiiP 


J.  r  ;.,.«_ 


i^iiiiiiiiiis^Siii 


,p.«, — ,©-, 


iP=i?iiiiil^liiiiiilliliiiiS^ 


i 


*  Thia  pMMge  may  be  aiingby  two  Tenon  anil  Baif— or  by  two  Trebl<ia  and  Alio,  «•  it  li  written. 
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NOTTAWAY.        L.  M. 
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Gi%'e  thanks  to     God ;   he     reigns    a  -  bove ;    Kind  aee  his    thoughts,  hiH     name    is     love ;     His  mercy  a   -    |;es       past    have  known, 

2d  ending. 


And      a  -  ges  long        to  come  shall  own —        And      a  -   ges        long     to       con>a      shall  own. 

And     a  ■  gea        long    .       to         come  shall  own—        And      a  •  ges      long     to      come     shall  own. 


•Ul' 


h\H 


11 


WW— im 


88 


YATES.        L.  M. 


'M 


f  H] 


im 


Now       to      my  God,  my      heart    and    tungue,    With      nil    their      pnwers,  ahall     raise    the      sung ;       On  eaiili' 


thy 


.iiiiiiligigiiypiiiliiiliiyil^iiipi 


glo    ■     rial  !i'll  de    •   clare,         Till    heaven  th'imtnor  -   tal      notes    shall        hear,      Till    heaven,  ih'ini  -  mor   ■    tal     notes  shall      huur. 


I 


1 


WELLVILLE.        L.  M. 


83 


Lord,    'tis     a         pirus     -    ant  thing         to       Btund,        In         gar  •  dens  plant    -    ed  by    tliy        hand;        Let   me    with- 


iiiiipfiPils^;ilfi:JlpilSliiii=yiliiiEl 


SeiliiiyiiliiSPIifiiliaig^p^ 

in  tliy        cdiirts        bu         seen,        Like        a    young     ce    -    dar      fresli      and       green,     Like      a    young      ce    •   dnr        froTii        and      green. 


f! 


iti 
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•!'|l 

i<:l 


I  ;l.' 
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mi 
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\    V 


;     1 


^W 


LORRAIN.        L.  M. 


Great  God,  b'  •  tr  k  vThile  Zi  •  on     aiiif;a,  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs,  To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  north,  Exceeds  a  thousand  days  ormirth. 


For. 


Might   I     en  •  juy        tlio   meanest  place,  Within  thy  house  O  God     nf    grace.  Not  tenia   of     ease,  or  thnuios  of   power,  Should  tempt  me  to   desert  thy  door. 

sipiiiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^i^ 


=i=i-li=iiiiiJll 


iiiyiiiiiiiliiiig§31i}pi 
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HAWLEY.        L.  M. 


9S 


ii^fiii 


liiiliSililgiliililliaiiilS 


^ :=etEEfi 


E-Eai! 

1.     Oil,  could  our  tliouglUB  and  wishes  fly,    Above  these   gloomy  shades.  To  those  bright  worlds  be  -  yond     the  sUies,  Which  sorrow   ne'er    in  -  vades. 


iiiiiliiiiiigipigipgiiliiiliipiiji 

2.     Oh  then,  on  faith's  sublim  -   est    wing,  Our  ardent   souls  should  rise.  To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring,   Immortal        in       the      skies. 

iillifflliliiiiiiiiililllllil^^^ 


ir'-9-#- 


STONEFIELD.        L.  M. 

r^^ T  — n 


Stanley. 


iiiiliiilSliiiiiiliililiiaii^^ 

^^  Now      miiy     the  God  ofpowerand  gnce,  Attend  the  people's  humhip  cry  ;  Je  -  ho  -  vali  hears  when  Israel  prnys,  And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

P=z^:^t^j3=g|t-i^:--ilaJ:_i?=atr§=:itg 

Will         he        remember    all    our  sighs,  His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts,  His  lovo     accepts  the     sa  -   cri  -  fice    Of  humble  groans,  and  broken  hearts. 
Now      save    us  Lord,  from  slavish  fear.  Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong  ;  Till  thy   salvation  shall    ap  -  pear,  And  jny  and  triumph  raise   th<j  song 


Organ. 


Foice. 
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CHARLESTOWN.        L.  M. 


fi  / 


The  !.r)nciou9    eurth      and      swell  -  iiig     lloud,    Pro   -   cluim       the      wise         and     fi.iver-l'ul     God;  And        Ihy         rich  glo     -      rica 

IPl'lfiilPiiiiJliliiiiiiiiilSiiiS^iifi 


from 


e ^ 


fur, 


roll     -  iog  star. 


Spai 

11 


Spar  -  kli!  in 


m 

TzS: 


Bill  in  thy  Son  a  glory  shines, 
Drawn  out  in  far  superior  lines; 
The  lustre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outshines  the  beams  of  natuie's  face. 

3 

Grace,  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

4 
O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  He  unveils  his  lovely  face, — 
VVhere  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 


(liV   f 


I<rEW  HUNDRED.        L.  M. 


Birkenhead. 


87 


iiiiiSlii^liliiiiiiiiigiips^^^^ 

all;       Yo  princoB,      rul  -  ers,  powers,    o     -     bey, 


Worthy  the     Liimb       of 

'0 

B 


houndless   sway,        In  earth  and     heaven     the       Lord        «f 

iHiiiiiiiiiifi 


Ori'an. 


pfci^iiiiiliiiiiEEiiiiliS 


iiifglii: 

And    low    he  -    fore  liia    seep 


tre  full,        And   low        bo     •    fore      liis    Fceptro       fall 

^      '      '  '•^«-Tiai:i;;:;l=zl=: 


iiiillSpiiii 
iliiiiiif^iil 


The  deed  was  done  ;  the  Lamb  was  slain  ; 

The  groaning  earth  the  burthen  bore  : 
He  rose,  he  lives, — he  lives  to  reign, 

Nor  time's  strong  arm  shall  shake  his  power 

Riches,  and  all  that  decks  the  great. 

From  worlds  unnumbered  hither  bring  ; 
The  tribute  pour  before  his  seat. 

And  hail  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 
4 
From  heaven,  from  earth,  loud  bursts  of  praias 

The  mighty  blessings  shall  proclaim, — 
Blessings  that  earth  to  glory  raise  ; 

Awake,  each  soul,  and  shout  his  fame. 


\i'    '. 


i,!Ht. 
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Largo  Jtffttuoto. 


INTERMENT. 


For  Funeral  Occasions.         Handel. 


Pigilaiill^iy^^i^iiiiiiiiiiiiiB^^ 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  raitli   -    ful  tomb,  Take  this  new  treasure  tu       thy  trust ;  And  give  these  sacred   relics  room,      To   slumber       in    the      si   -   lent  dust. 

liiiiiiipsiilllgasiiiliiig^^^ 


And  give   ihe^e      sa   -    cred     rcl     •    ics  room,        To  slumber  in      the        si    •     lent    dust. 

ilipi^iipiiiiillillpiii 
lilillSiiiliillllliiiili! 


Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds.     No  mortal  woes 
_  _  _   _     ^'"'  reach  the  lovely  sleeper  here, 

""■^~      *"■      "■•""'    ■"*    ■■  While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3 

So  Jesus  slept,  God's  dying  Son, 
To  slumber  in     the       si    -    lent    dust.  Pn^*'d  ''""o'  'he  grave,  and  bless'd  the  bed  ; 

Rest  here,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne. 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 


Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn, 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sov'reign  word, 

Restore  thy  trust, — a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 


ii 


ACTIVITY.        C.  M. 


S.   Humbert. 


80 


i^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


Je      ■    8UI,  my    Lord,    I    know    his    name,  His  nnine  ii      all     my    trust.  He  will  not    pnt  my  soul    to  shame,  Nor  let  my    hope    bo    lost. 

??ilEpf :|:ftE p=|=|:feEiE|:z:|iE=iEE:E:|=f ^  :|:i;fe=:-^i:^:|: zz:  ==;i:|:^:zi:|  iE:?E:E}zf E3: Ji^Jf 


LIVELY.        C.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


l^^^^^^^^m^^^m^^^m 


^^^^^^^^^^^^m^^^^m 


Rehearse  his    praise  with  awe  proround,     Let  knowledge   lend    the  song.  Nor  mock  him    with     a    solemn     sound.  Upon      a    thoughtless  tongue. 


.    _  _.  _.  -.  -^  _._.__  ._,  _  ._.  .   e-  _ 
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TRIAL.        C.  M. 


S,  Humbert. 


^^^^mmmm^^mmm^mmmL 


-#^^ 


Coma   let    us  join  ou' cheerful  songa,  VVitli  angols  round  the  tliroiic,        Ten  tliouiHnd  llioiiaand  ure  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one. 


SUBMISSION.        C.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


^m^m^mm^^^^^^^mm^^mm 


Thee  we  a  •  ditre,  e  -  tcr  ■  nul    n.inie,         And   hum  -  biy      own      to      thee,        How  feeble    is   our   mortal      rramo,     What   dy  •  ing  worms  are     w«. 


fi 


r 


MOUNT  PI8GAH. 


S.  Humbert. 
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le^i  ^  ,  JriiliilBiiiPi^iiiiliiliiilJ 

Could    we    but        climb       wliero        Moaei         stood,     And    viow    tha       landicapo     o'er,       Not    Jordan'*  itreams  nor        death'*     cold    flood. 


I*.      P 


ff 


;a:iz 


Should  Triglit  us  Trom  the  shore,  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore,        Not  Jordan's  streams  nor  death's  cold  flood,  Should  rrightusfirom  the  shore. 
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MISSIONARY. 


CM.      .riy  L>.^!y  T,'^:?:;!^ 


Leach. 


The        an  -  gel       of      the  Lord  came    down,  The 


While  shepherd*  wateh'd  their  flocki  by    night,  All     seat  •  ed     on     the    ground,  'i 


iEiiiiii^ypBiiiiii^EEpliiiiiiiiiiEiiEO 


=.=S=e=.=i:ffipz:&z« 


pil 


ifkn  •  gel     of      the  Lord  came         down,        The    ||an  •  gel        of     the    Lord  came    down.  And    gli  •  ry  ihone  a  • 


round. 


:_i» M 


liiiliiiiliiiliipiSEiiiiPiiiPiiiiili 


own,  The 


mi 


round. 
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INVITATION.        C.  M. 


Christian  Lyre. 


98 


'»-i 


=^-i 


-'9- 


-«™-v-. 


Ye    wretched  hungry      starving  poor,  Be-hold  a     roy  -  al    feast,    Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store.  For  every  humble  guest.        Seo 

l^iiiiill^^iPiiilSliiSiiiiSiiiii 

iiiiliisl^iiillijiliiSiiiPii^ii 


Jesus  stands  with  open  arms.       He    calls  he    bids  you  come,  Guilt  holds  you  back  and  fear  a  •  larms,  But  see  there  yet  is     room,    there  yet    is  room. 


lil^iilie^iiiliiilil^iiiiiiliiiiliM 


04 


GRACE.        C.  M. 

iO--«-i 


an  J  VI  J 


R.  S.  Benison. 


©,- 


Great  Gud,  witli  ivoriduraiid  with  praisp,  Onalltliy  works  I  look,  But  itill  tliy  wisdom  pow'r  and  grace,  Sliine  brighter  In  thy  book,  Sliine,  &c. 


RESIGNATION.        C.  M. 


R.  S.  Benii 


ison. 


mmmwBMmM^mmmMmMmmwM 


Than  what  my  Father  please,  Than  what  my  Father  please. 


mm^^^m^m^Eim^^^^^^mm 


-9  *-  f--'->— • 1-  **-  ' -—I 1—---  ■  r--;,  . 

Not  all  the  pains   that  e'er   I  bore.  Shall  spoil  my    fu  -  ture  peace,  Fur  death  and  hell  can  do  no 


Than    what    my   Fa  -  iher  please. 


^^^^^^mi^^^^^^^M^^^m 


Than     what    my     Fu -tlier  please. 


i 


i 


'•PW^ 
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SHBRBURN.        C.  M. 


Reid. 


95 


liiiiiiig^SliiilSilliaiiPiiiiii 

The     an  -  gel    of    the 


Wliile  Hhnpherds  watcli'd  their  flocks  by  ni!;ht,  All  seated      on    the    ground, 


The    angel     of  the  Lord  came  down,  And 


.  !     .  All    sent  -  ed     on    the   ground,  The      angel     of    the  Lord  camo  dnwii,  And   glo   -    -     ry 


The     ungel     of  the   Lord  cuine  down,  And      glo 


^^^^^^^^^^^^t^^^m^^^^^^^ 


Lord  came  down,  And  glo  •  ry    shone  aronnd,  And  glo-     ry      shone  aroiiud, 


The     an -gel  of  the  Lord  came  down,  And  glory  shone  a    •     round. 


izipz~:pi:!?;ffi*iprzzzz§izi;ii§zzi|*ii:«ipi:pii;p~*z:c:i:L_i:uici«:^ 

glo      -     ry  shone  around,  And  glo      -      -    -    -     ry    shone   around.  The   an  -  gel     of  the  Lord  came  down.  And  glory  slinne  .»    -     -     -    round, 

shone  iironnd,  .-Xnd    glo    -    ry   shone  a  -  round,  The    angel  of  the  Lord  came  down.  And  glo    -    ry  shone  iirouiid.  And  glo  •  ry  sliuuu  a    -   round. 


The  angel  of  the  Lord  cume  down,  .And  glo  •   -  ry    shone   a     •    -    round. 


1 
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SOLEMNITY.        C.  M. 


'/  '.'  ' "  T'  1* ' "  ' «  '-' 


R.  S.  Benison. 


f^!<g^|i5iE|^zHiiE;gi|:iEp:iiEg!p 


£  :-- 


The  year  rolls  round  and  iteali    a  -    way  The  breath  that  lint  it  gave,  Where'er  we  are,  whate'er  we     be,    We're  trav'ling      to     the    grave. 


}^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


VI 

SlotB. 


■~js 


WINDSOR.        C.  M. 


Kirby. 


11 


Slow. 


BANGOR.        C.  M. 


Tansur's  Coll. 


d¥ 


Foolt  in    their  heart!  be  •  lieve  and  say    That  "all        ro  •   li  -  gion'i  vain ;    Thara  it  no  God,  that  reign*  on  high,    Or  mind*  th' aflairi  ofman." 

ll^iiiii^iiliililiiJPiSiililigii 


CORONATION.        C.  M. 

Sufi.  Loud. 


Holden. 

Loud. 


1       8 


^PfiliiliiiiSiil^giifiliiiJiiillilS 

All  Inll  the  pow'r  of  Jeaua'  mme,  let  angels  pfoelmte  <UI,  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  And  crown  biB  Lord  of  all,  Bring  forth,  k.t. 


IJiiiiiMiiPiiliiiSiiyiiM 


■ill 
11 


11 


i'- 


P-\ 


t  "- 


•8 


MOULINES.        C.  M. 


Ja  -  iui,  I  love  thy    glorioui  name,         'Tia  muiio  to  my        ear ;  Fain  would  I  aoiinil  it  out    ao   loud,     That  hear'n  and  earth  might  hear. 


V_^      ^      >._•  S^X      V_/  Vw/      \.^  " 

mmimmmmm^mmm&mMmmi 


Yea,  Thou  firt     precious     to      my    soul,  My    treasure  and  my    trust;  Jewels      to     thee  are  sordid       toys,    And  gold  is  glitt'ring  dust. 


iBpliliiiiililliiSi^liiiiiiilirillf^P 


\ 


^ 


irth  might  hear. 


BUCKINGHAM.        C.  M. 


Williams'  Coll. 
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•*'. 


'0mBM\^M^\Mm\&Mmwmm^M 


H«lp,   Lord!    Tor     men       of     vir- tue  fail,  Keligion    loi    -    ei  ground ;  The  loni  of  wick-ed  •  neu  pre- vuil,  And      ireache    -    riei     abound. 


qp3g>ST-0::rr:r-T— Qrr-PiFp-|Si— TQ-pi-| — |zi~i— ~irgz::"r"r~~rrr  JiizrrJ:iz~ir]r"p"g>-PTp^f|S--T — -y 


SUTTOPT 


f'.  i 


100  .;)<://  OMEGA.        CM. 

If5:~:ccrf4=|i=i:4:;z=:;:.4:;:ar 


.f  >  )•;.)  r^ 


Holden. 


s^lilill^SiiiiiliElEliillSli^lilE^iii 


Aia. 


My    Striour  in;  Al- mighty  friend,  When  I  begin  my  praiM,Whnr«  will  the  glowing  numbarn  and,  Th«  niunberi  of  ihy  grace,  A- 

NSiliiiiiSSiiiiiiaPliiliJllll 


A-  wake,  awake    my 


I  2 


A  •  wake,  awake    my  tuneful  pow'ri.  With  thia  delightful  eong, 


^^^mmm^^mi^m^^^^smmw 


welie,  awake    my  tuaeful  pow're  with  thia  delighlAi!       aong, 


And  en  i  tertain  the  darkeit  houra.  Nor  think  the  aeaaon  long. 


l^m^m\mwm^^i^S^m^mwm 


ten*  •  •  All 


pow'ra, 


With  thia  delightful     aong, 


E 

ii 


RESOLUTIOfr.        C.  M.   '      ' 


ton  VAST   DAT. 


Holden. 
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S!i 


^1 


ireit  Kin|  in  Zion,  Lord  ortll,  We  bow  baRire  Ihy  fkca ;  With  griar we  own  our  rolliai  past,  With,  &o.  And  laek  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

*  With  grief,  &o. 


With  grief,  4io. 


t-**--'- 


White  we  invoke  thine  awful  name 

In  tiiis  appointed  rite, 
May  love  divine  inspire  our  songv, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  light. 

Near  to  thy  seat  would  we  approach, 
And  find  acceptance  there, 

Jesus,  by  thine  own  sacrifice. 
Present  our  ardent  prayer. 


A  (trateful  tribute,  Lord,  inspire, 

For  all  thy  mercies  past : 
Let  goodness  crown  each  future  day, 

miile  months  and  years  shall  last. 

Before  thy  throne,  great  God,  we  bring, 

Our  highly  favour'd  land  ; 
Be  thou  ournever  failing  friend,      ■' 

And  guide  us  by  thine  band.      -  -^  i  ^ 


-2^'i4 
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lOi  ,1,  .,,.     CANTOPT.        C.  M. 


,roi  t  f.r<  r  < 


MM^MmMWimmtM^=^mMMWWmM 


flow    did     my       hoirt   r«-joice    to        litar      My     friendi    da  •  voul  -  ly  iny,  In        Zi  •  on        lot       ui       all        ip    •  pear,        And 

llliEiPiiiiiPiilillgreyiiiiiiilliiigiiii 
li^iiiiiiiBiiiiiiiipliiiiPiiHiii 


Up        tu,  Ac. 
keep  the       lolamn       day,  Up        to    hia    courti  with  joya     un  •  known,  The  lio  -  ly  iriboa    ro    -    pair.  The 

liiiiriiiSig^iiPiiiiiiiiiliiii 


Up     to,  Ac. 


Tha 


CANTOIY.    Continued. 
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./-a  — 


*        ^        •  '''''•     •'"lJ"'' 


■on    or     Dav-  Id        bnldi    hii  ihronx,  And      liti     in     jud|mtnt    lliare,  Th«    fon,&c. 


DANVILLE.        C.  M. 


immmmmmmmmimimmMmmmimm 


Williams. 


O  wliil  immurtnl     jiiyi      I    Tult,  And  raplurei  oil  divine,      When  Jaiui  laid  me,  1    wai  liii,  And  my  Baloved      mine; 


And  my  Be  •  loved  mine. 


iiiiilSSlilllSilliSiSeiiiS 
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PSALM  119th.        C.  M. 


Smkh. 


i^^lSMMMiS=MM=MMMM\SMMm 


Mj  loul,  &c. 
find  not  Ihy  wjrdbaen  ray  delight,  When  esrlhly  joys  ore  fled,  My  soul,  &c.  Had,&e. 


l^iil^iiililiiiifiS^^liilSPiiiiMiiii 

My  soul  oppress'd  with  sorrow's  weight  Hnd  sunk  among  the  dead,  Had  sunk       a- 


My  louli&c. 


Had,  &.C. 


iiiifiliiiiliiiiiiiiiliilillBiiliiliS 


Had,  &e. 


My    foul,  drc. 


igiiai!^li!iililPliiiliiilPiiiiliiiJi 

My    soul,  &c.  


mong  the    daad, 


My     soul  oppress'd  with  sorrow's  waight.  Had  sunk  a    -    mong  the  dead,  Had       kunk        a  ■  mong  the        dead 


My  soul,  iko. 


Had        sunk,  &c. 


SUNBURY.        C.  M. 
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My,  &o. 
What  shall      I        ren  -  der    to    my      God        For       all    his    kindness    shown,  My    fbet,  &c. 

^l^PiP^ipEi=iEgiiMi§ElliiilEE?Eiililii 

My    feet,  &c.  ^^ 


My      feet  shall  vis  •  it  thine 


bode,    - 


iiiiigi^li?l;yii§ENi|i|SiiipiiniiJp 


My  feet,  &c. 


My  songs  ad   -  dross  thy      throne. 


=i=bpE^ilHiE5ibbbpEii^yiE|ppEiiiPiil! 


EgE^^HEEStEEESEiEEESEEESEEKEESEggJigEgEEefgEEEglEEEEEEtEgEgEi! 

feiEiiiiiiiii^iiiiiPiiiEfsiEHiiie 

14 


r 


Mi 
:■:! 

it 


•il 
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If 
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!lli 
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NEW  DURHAM.        C.  M. 


Austin. 


|fi32lgiii{yiEiiilli5iiEiiyi^=li^is=iiP 


■«-^— -, 


Each    pleaiura    bulh   its 


How    vaia   are   all   Ibings  here   be  -  low,  How   titUn  and   yet  how      Tair, 


Each 


m^MMS^MMUSW^^Mm^MWM^^^ml 


Each    ptcaiure   huth    ita       poiioo      loo.  And 


I  2 


iiiiiiiEiigiiiiiiiii^Ei=igiiiE^iiEiiii)i 

polion      loo,   And        ev'-ry    sweel    a  snafo, 

iiPiiiiiiiiiiilili^ll^Mi^iliiM 

pleaiiire   linth      ita       pui  -  aon      loo,   And     ev'-ry  awed  a      snare,     Euch    pleasure     hath    ita       pui  •  son  too,  And    ev' -  rv  awent    a        snare. 

iiiilifliiiiiiiiiiiiMiii^SBi^P 


ry     nw«et    a         unHre, 


I  2 


I  II  Hi    I-    '" 


VICTORY.        C.  M. 


Read. 
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iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiipiPjiiiiiiiiiiiPJiii 


Now    ihall    my  bead,         be  lift      •     ed  high,         A    -    •    bove       my      Tocg  «...    round, 


i 


PSii}i?^iy=EbiEEH=PMliiiiHiiL-Mf=iii^iitl^M 

And  iiongR  of  joy  and  vie  -  to  -  ry,  enund.    With  •  in  thy  temple       luund,  


And  aungH  of    joy  and  vie  -  to  •  ry.  Within  thy  temple        sound, 


Bound, 


■ound,    With  •  in  thy  tem  -  pie      sound. 


And  songs,  &c. 


With    •  in,  &.C. 


sound. 


And  snngii,  &c.  sound, 


n 


Ma. 


■IBilBiiillii 


h' 


V 

it 


i  li 


i 


i 


ll  :■ 


"^4. 
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MAJESTY.        C.  M. 


Billings. 


ri^EFiliiiiie^Eii^Piili^piiiilili^Eigi 


The        Lord       de  •  Kond  •  ed       from    a  -  bove,        And  bow'd  the    lieav'na  most    high,  And     un     ■  der    -    neath      hia       feet         he 


^ilil^iSiliiiililiiiiiii^fiiSiiS 


oait,    The         dark 


neu  of  the     sky. 


On       cheruba    and  on    cherubim,  Full        ruy-al  •  ly      be        rode,      And 


Piiii^li?^^llilliil§iiiii!iiiliiHiiiy 


F-f-  .,,_.,_, 


i^iiiigiPiiiigiiiiHiiEiliiiiiiiiiPiij 


-^■ii'i-if'-iiitiihrify''"t-'^ii  I  - 


MAJESTY.    Continued. 


10^ 


■^jiPJiPiiS^liPilP^liiiilpii^iyi 


iiiliiilPliiiliMiiiiilil:ii!SSg!ES 

on    the  wing!  of      mighty  winds  Cume  fly  •  ing    all     a    •    broad,  And      on  the  wings  of       mighty  winds  Came  fly  •  ing  all    a  •    broad. 

iPi^iiiiii^lliliiliprcSiii^l^^ 
taiS^lii^lliiiililiiliiiiii^^^ 


MEAR.        C.  M. 


A.  Williams'  Coll. 


O      'twas  a     jny- Tul  sound  Id  hear,  Our  tribes  devoutly  say,  Up      Is-rael        to    the    temple       haste,  And  keep  your  fes>tal     day. 


t  , 


ir- 


ii 
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OCEAN.        C.  M. 


Swan. 


iliiiiiiis^3|iiifiiiiiiiiiiiiii:iii:Ei 


aj3 


^iiiliii^ligggiiiiiiiiiEiiiiii] 

of     glo  •  ry  niighty  Lord,    That  cult  the  boist'roui  lea,  The    aoni         of      courage    ahall    record,    Who  tempt  the  dang'rous 


^^IlililiiliiiiiiPiiiliiS^iilii 


At     thy,  &c. 


way.  At        thy      comniand  the   windK   a  •  riao,  And       awell  the       tow'ring  wavea,  And  awell  the  tow'ririg        wavci, 


At    thy,  &c. 


At    thy,  dec, 


OCEAN.    Continued. 


Hi 


iiiii^i^iiiiiiiiiili^ftieiPliiiiijilO 


The        men        as  -  ton  -   ivli'd    mount  tlie        skici,    And  sink 


in  gnp 


•    ing  graves. 


CHARLESTOIV.        C.  M. 


, «^„ ... 


With  earnest  lung  -  ings       of      the  mind,  My  God,  to  thee  I  look,  So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  And  And  taste  the  cooling  brook.  And,  Ac. 


!l: 


I 


I  . 


il 


Its 


SOLITVDE-NEW.       C.  M. 


West. 


i3i^iiN^isiiEiiiji^iiPiiiii|[ii!p 


Fly  like  a    tim'roua,    trembling     dove, 


My     refiige        is     ilie    God    of     love,  My    foei  insult    and  cry, 


Fly  like    a      tini'roui,  trembling 


^iiilipiiiiiiiiiisiiiiiiiiiiillil 


Fly  like   a    tim'roua,      trembling    dove, 


Since    I   have  plac'd  my  trust  in  Ood,  VVIiy 


ii^iliiliiiilsilfiiliBiiliiHJiiiliii 


dove,  Fly  like  a  tirn'roiis,  trembling  dove,         To  din    •    lani        moun    •    tains    fly 


my  trust   in  God,  A    refuge    always   nigh, 


^^^Mi^m^isi^ziii^e53^^s^~Si^^vii^f^i^ii^^5^^&:^ 


piiiaSi=illS:iliiisi=lii^iliii 


Fly,  A 


:l3r.tzd 


m 


my  trust  in  Qod,  A    refuge    always    nigh,  Why 


.;4| 


mil  II  n  •  I  mmtk 


•.„ 


11 

Why 

niglii 


SOLITUDE-NEW.     Continued. 
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'^SmMMMWMMMUESW^i^Wi^M^MMM 


ulitiiild  i  like  a    tiin'roiia  bird,  Why,  &r.. 


Why,  Ac 


Why,  &c. 


a     tim'roug,  &c. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^M 


Why,  Slc. 


Why,  &c. 


should,  &c.  a     tiin'rous,  &c. 


St.  MARTIN'S.        C.  M. 


Tansur's  Coll. 


J^    ^ ■^ 


O    thou,     to    whom  all       croa  •  turei  bow,  Within    thii    earthly  frame.  Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  !  Howclorioui  i«  tbjr  name. 

iESiiiigJiliiliili@lilEiiii:ipiliilSiiSIS 


i 


^il 


> 


f 


i 


|:!i:*' 


ii 
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BOSTON.        C.  M. 


Billings. 


i^mmmmmiMm§mm^muMimMfmmMn 


;   4  M«  •  tbinki     I   lee  a    betv'aly  lioit  Of     an  •  geli      on    the    wing ;  Me-thinka  I   hear  their  cheerPul  notes,  So  mer  •  rl  •  ly  they    ling. 

"'"■'■  •--...     t   "•  _ 

I -.fti^'^p d"!— - j-f-f-£-(i-,'ffl5|ft-* -r-- (i -r 1 


^iiiiiiiilippiiiilliiiiiiiliiiipiiil 


ll^liiiiiiiigiif^^ijiliiiiiifiiigiMf! 


Let        all  your  fear*    be    banish'd  bance ;  Glad  tid  •  Ings    I    pro -claim,  For  there'a  a    Saviour  born     to    day.  And    Je  •  lus      ii     his        name. 


li^iiililiii^iilpiiiiilliililiilig 


■iW. 


Andante. 


CARTHAGE.        C.  M. 


I?.  .  ' 


'.ii' 


T.  Williams'  Coll. 
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gigi;J^{Eisigii;ii;jg;SiESPP«|ESEm^^^ 


Air. 


There  ii     a        fountain        fill'd   wilh     blood,    Drawn  from  Im-mm  -  uel'a      vaini;  And        linnera     plung'd        be  •  neath  that    flood, 

li^llilflillilliiiyy^ililiiliiiiii^il 


Fia. 


^      For. 


And      lin  •  neri    plung'd  bo    -    neath         that         flood,  Loie     all    their        guilty  itaini,    Loie         all  their  guilty        ttaina.     ^ 


HI; 


it  '.1 

Hi 
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EDOM.        C.  M. 


West. 


1 

-> 

I^K^^H  ' 

O  •  vor   the  li«uv'n«  liu  a|<ruiiil4  Ilia  oliiuil,  .Uh    t>    trri  vi  ji  int 
With  Konzi      and   honnri    iuuniHtig     loud,   Ad  -   dre«ii        tho   Lord  un     higli ;  O    •   vor  liiu  heuv'ns  ho 


<)  -  v«r  tho  heitv'iis  heapru.idn  hii*  cloud,  And  wuterii  veil  tho 


^^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^m 


O   -  ver   tho  huuv'n«ha 


^pEiiliiPiP=iiifEE=ElE=l=l^^igilili=l^iii 


■ky,     .      .     ■     •   And    waters  veil'  tho        sky, 


He     stind:),  Ac. 


•preadi      hi*        cloud,  And        waters   veil  the       sky,    H»    aeud.4  Mi  show'rs  orblesainga  down.  To  cheer  the  pliiins  boluw,  He     make*  the  grinH  the 


sky,         And        wa    -    -    -    Icrs        veil  the  sky. 


He  senda,  tkc. 


He  sends,  &c. 


■:^-A^*^>-'' 


EDOM.     Continued. 


UT 


lla  mak««  tlie  grnis  the  Aiiotiiitiiinii .    '>wn,Aii:    orn  in   vullici   |{r<>w,   Ami  ci>rn     in      vulliea  grow. 

i«2:Mir«i«;i:?::?::i»i»:i~z=?^z_  ii2t— «ir»rtipii:i:«  •  '^l-^iii^izi^:*— •:ii£z;ji:i'£i::P=i»i»r°j- 

niountuinioruwn,  Anilcurii  in  vulliei        grow,    ■      -      ■  Ho    inukes,  <)kc.  And  corn,  &c. 


lit)  iij  'l>us,  iSic. 

WALSAL.        C.  M. 


And  curn,  &,c, 

A.  Williams'  Coll. 


Air.   Loril,  In  tlio   morning  thou  iliult  hoar        My  voiuo    ascending      high:        Tolhsewill   I    ili         roct       my    prayer,        To  thee   lif\    up    mine  eye. 


a 


It , 


I 


1 , ' 


1  ■  ''  ! 


t!f 


15 


» 


i 


Mi\\ 


11 


.  li  ifl''! 
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STADE.        C,  M. 

HYMN  OP  THANKSGIVING  FOR  OELIVEHANCE  IN  A  STORM. 


I.  Burney. 


Air. 


Our       lit  -   tie    bark,  on      hoist'  •  rous       seuB,        By      cru   -  el        tciii  •  pest       lost,       With   •  out   one    cheer  •  ful      beam  or    hope, 


Jf.  B.     Th»  Httlltlujahs  to  be  sung  only  at  the  end  of  the  5(A  and  CM  verses. 


Ex    -    pect    •   ing  to  he        lost,        Hal  -  le      •    lu    •  jah,     Hal  -  le      •     lu   •    jah,     ilal  •   le    -     lu     -    jah,  A     •    •    -    men. 


9 
We  to  the  Lord  in  humble  pmyer 

Brenlli'd  out  our  Md  di8lr«;ii  ; 
I'liouiih  feeble,  yet  wilh  coiilrile  hearts 

We  begg'd  leturn  ul' peace. 


Wllh  pltyinf  eyes,  the  Prince  of  |race 

Beheld  our  lielpleRS  itrief; 
He  law,  and  (O  aninzlng  love  !) 

He  came  to  our  relief. 


Oh !  may  oiir  f  ralerul,  Irembllni  liearts 

Sweet  hallelujahs  Sinn 
To  him  who  haih  our  lives  pressrv'd, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Kin|. 


6 


The  stormy  winds  did  erase  to  blow, 
'J'he  waves  no  more  did  roll  j 

And  soon  apain  a  pincid  sen 
SfHilte  coiiilurl  to  eacii  soul. 


Let  MS  prnclsim  to  all  the  world, 
Wilh  heart  and  voice,  agiiin. 

And  irii  ihe  wonders  he  hath  done 
For  us,  the  suns  of  men. 


Air. 


GASCONY.        C.  M 
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iliiigpiiiSiiiiliiiiiSPiiiiPiiS 

To      then,        bo    •   fore      the  duwning  light,  My   gra   -  cioua  Giul,  I    pray  ;    I   mud  •  i  -  tate  thy  name  by  night,  And  keep  thy  law    by  day. 


Pia. 


ft 


When  midnight    durknesi  veils  the    skiea,     I        call  thy  works  tu    mind;    My  tho'ts  in    warm   do-vo-  tiun      rise,     And    sweet   ac-cept  •  ance      find. 

iiSiiiaiffilLSiiBliffiilillitiiisiiiiail! 


P 


■'.if' 
hi 


\  riujilil' 


mi 


ft 


% 


I' I'll 
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i'P" 


Air. 


ALBEMARLE.        C.  M. 


Dear  Lord,  while  we    a  -   dor  •  ing    ]ioy  Our  liumble  thanks  (o  thee,  May  ev'  -  ry  heart  with  rapture  say.  The     Sav    •    lour        died        fur  me. 

lilililliiMiiiiiiiSiiiiiiSiliiiiSilll 


O    may  thp  sweet,  the  bliss  •  Ail  theme,  Fill  ev'ry  heart  and  tongue,  Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name.  And  join  the  sacred  song. 


isyiMlliliiililil^iilSiliiiEii^iiliii^iEll 

lisii^riii^fiilli^Siiliiliiiiiiiiii^^^^ 


iiiii 

fur  me. 

ill 

mm 

2 

mil 


THE  DOVE.        C.  M. 


Capen. 
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liiliiiiliiiiiilEiiili^iliiiiiiiiliiy 


Air. 


^: 


O,     were    I    like     a       feather'd  dove !  If     in  •  noconee  had    wings,    I'd      fly    and  make  a     long  remove  From  all  theae  resiles*     things. 


liMiilliiiiiii^iiiiiiSiSiiiiiiiilB 


Let     me     toiomewild  desert  go,  And   find  a     peacerul       home,  Where  storma  of  malice    nev*  er  blow,  Temptationi  never     come. 


X __j_4_j.-i — 4H- ^ — F-  ''-P-4F-*-  ■-? P-4-  ''- U* » 


iidfiiiigiiiillSO 
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NORTHFIELD.        C.  M. 


Ingalls. 


liili^iiffii^lBliiiiiiSllliiiiEg 


Fly  swifter,  &c.  __ 


AiB.  How  long,  dear  S>viour,0  bow  long.  Shall  thli  bright  hour  delay ; 


Fly  iwifter,  &c. 


And  bring      the     welcome  day. 


-  ■  Fly  iwifter,  &c. 

l^iiifeiiiliiiliiiliiiiiiBfe^ 


Fly  swifter  round  tiie  wheel  of  time.  Fly  stvifter  round  the  wheel  of  time.  And  bring  the       welcome  day. 

SINGING  SCHOOL.        C.  M.  Humbert. 


-• 


'Til    pleas  -  ing        to      my       pen  •  siva     mind,       To      re  -  eol  •  leet    the     hours. 


When     so  •  cial  •  ly    we 


piiiiiiiM^iiiijiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^^^^^^ 


When      so  •  cial  •  ly      we         all     conibin'd,    To 


SINGING  SCHOOL. 


Continued. 
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EE 


i 


When,  &c.  To,  &c. 


all    combin'd, 


Wlieii,&c. 


•xert     our     vo  -  cal     pow  •  er>. 


When,  &c. 


Ofl  we  beguii'd  the  winter  eve, 

Forgot  the  chilling  storm, 
The  charms  of  music  to  receive, 

The  sacred  notes  perform. 
3 
'Twas  not  obscene  and  vulgar  song, 

That  did  our  time  employ, 
But  themes  divine,  flow'd  from  our  tongues, 

And  fill'd  our  hearts  with  joy. 

4 

While  others  waste  the  sinful  night. 

And  kill  their  youthful  prime, 
In  songs  profane  take  their  delight, 

And  murder  their  best  time. 
5. 
Regardless  of  the  passing  hours, 

Which  silent  steal  away. 
And  waft  them  to  the  fatal  shores, 

Of  sorrow  and  dismay. 


6 

O !  might  they  yet  their  folly  mourn, 

Their  error  quickly  see. 
With  hymns  divine,  to  God  return, 

And  happy,  happy  be. 
7 
Since  heav'n,  indulgent  heav'n  has  deign'd, 

To  smile  on  our  design. 
While  heart,  and  voice,  and  tongue  remains. 

Kind  heav'n !  they  shall  be  thine. 
8 
And  when  on  earth  those  pow'rs  shall  fail, 

The  silver  strings  give  way, 
When  those  cold  stony  hearts  and  frail 

Shall  moulder  in  the  clay — 
9 
Then  with  celestial  and  sublime 

The  tow'ring  notes  shall  soar, 
Angela  in  the  sweet  chords  shall  join, 

Jehuvah  to  adore. 


i^iiy 
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PSALM  73d.        C.  M. 


"iir^zii: 


ili^igiifiiPlliiliiiiiiiiilliiiPifllEl^] 

God,  my  lupportcr  and  my   hope,       My  help  for  •  ev  -  er  near,    Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up,      When  sinking   in       despair.  Thy 

iliHEiiiiiiiiliiiiiligilifiili;Siiiiiliil] 


couuelf,    Lord,  ihall  guide  my     feet  Thro'  life's  be    •    wiidor'd     race ;  Thine  hand    con  •  duct  me     near  tliy    seat.    To  dwell     be  -  fore  thy    face. 


Egpiii^SlgiEii^liEiiiyiliiiiiiiS 


Thy 


REMEMBRANCE.        P.  M. 


Humbert. 


1«5 


How  tedious     and        taste  •  less  the     hours,  When    Je  -  bus    no     long  -  er     I  see ;     Sweet    prospeols,    sweet  birds,  and  sweat 


birds  and  sweet     flow'rs, 


Have    all       lost     their  sweetness  to  me. 


Have    all       lost       their       sweetness     to      me. 


1^^'i 
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■i^=zz 


TURNER.        C.  Bf. 


Maxim. 


zggEpppEg^EppEyp^^|g5^ 


Come,  ihed  abruud      ■  Savioiir'n  love,  And 


Come,  Ho  -  ly    Spirit,     heav'niy  dove,  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs ;  Come,  ilied  abroad    a 

jiiiliiliiyiiiiliilOiEigl^isliiEiliEli 

Come,  slied  obroud    a    Saviour's  love,  Come,  ilied  abroad  a 

[siiEiiiiipiiipiMliliiJiiiii^iliPillii 


Come,  shed  abroad  a        Sar    •    iuur'a      love,  And   that  iliall  kindle 


I 


that  ihall  kin    -      -    die        ours, 


Saviour's  love,  And    that  shall  kin  •  die        ours,  Come,       shed      a  •  broad    a         Sav  •  iour's    love,  And         that        shall      kin    •    die 

l^iiiiiiyiiilliPiiEiilllEiyftiJiiPliS 


Saviour's  love, 


ours, 


JVATIVITY.        C.  M.  Humbert. 


1S7 


The    angel     of   the  Lord,  The    angel 


,.ft. 


f 


lliiEli^iiliiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiSiiii^li 


While  ihepherdi  wateh'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All  leated  on    the  ground, 


The   angel    of  the  Lord  came  down,     The         angel 

e- 


Tbe     an  -  gel  of    the    Lord        came  down, 


The        angel 


iiiiMiiliiEi^liEiliiii=iliiESiii|yiiS 


of  tho  Lord  came  dowB,  And    glo  •  ry    ahone  a  •    round, 


of  the  Lord  came  down, 


And        glory  ahone  a  •  round,  And    glo  •   ry  ihone  a  -   round. 


of   the  Lord  came  down,  And     glo  •  ry  ihone    a    -    round, 


:i 


i 


'    Ml 
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n 
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DEVIZES.        C.  M. 


B.  Cuk'ens. 


Air.  Behold  the  gloriei     of  tho  Lamb  Amidst  Ilia  Father's  throne  ;  Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name,        And  aonga  borore  unknown,  And  songs  berure  unknown. 


:«;; 


ipiiiiiiiigiiiigiiiiii^iiiiii^iiiiiii 


LEVERETT  STREET.        C.  M. 


Lane. 


Aia.  When  all        thy   mercies,  O  my  God,  My      ris    -    ing  soul  surveys ;  Transport  •  ed       with       the  view  I'm  lost  In         won     -    der,  lor*  and  praise. 


fTH 


weg;v*a"'  ■"'  "i.»w 


CHINA.        C.  M. 


T.  Swan. 


1S9 


mmwrnmrnm^^WMmmmmmMmi 


Air. 


Why   do  wa  inuiirn  departinj;  friendii,  Or  iiliuko    at    doath'a  alarma  }  'Tia  liiit       the     voice  that      Joaua  aenda  To  call  them      to    hia    arma. 


X 

l«-|»ZT 


Ellis. 


fi^mmmmMm^mmmmmm^^m^M 


...„ _.,le___o-:P-,-Q-i^^,§-e,-„_.e-,.=.„,.e-e,-5: 


°-«— «-T-©-P^1   ©- 


Air.         Whence  do  our  mournrul  tho'ts     a-  riae,  And  whnre'a  our  courage  fled  .' Haa  reatleaa  ain,  and  raging  bell    Struck       all     our    eomforta    dead. 
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Air. 


Soft. 


JORDAKT.        C.  M. 


Billings. 


[itlllliiiiiiiiilPitliiMlliiiiiilPil 

There  ill    aland     of        pure     Ufli^lit,  Where  iniiiU  inmiurtui  reiijn !  In  -  Unite    diiy     ox   ■    chiilc*  the     night,  And  pluuKurei     bun-   iih   pain. 

iSiliiSiliiilillilliliiiiiiiiii^Jl 


Loud. 


—  — i<=»I- T  •■'=*»-'' 


E^^i^yis^lii^ElliinisPii^jiiifijiiliE^ 


8w«et  finldg  beyond  the    awetling  flood,  Sliind  dreH'd  in     living    green;  So      to      the   Juwh  old     Canaan     atood.  While  Jor  •   dnn     roll'd     be  •  tween. 

m\%^mmmmmmmmmmmmm\M[ 

,^Hiiiiiiiiiltiifiiiiiiiifiii^?^^iigiJ^M 


WOODSTOCK.        C.  M. 


M 


axim. 
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'1  liuu  iiiiikioi  the  iile«|iiiig  liil     •     Iowa 

Air.  Thy  wurdii,  tlie     raging  wings  control,  And  rulu  the  bnialuruuii  deep  ;  Thnu  makes!  the  ileeping 


'i'liuu  niiikvHithn  iilni'pini;      bil  ■  luwn  roll,  The  roll      ■      ins 


Thou  inukeat  thealecjiing  bil  -  Iowa   roll,  The     rolling    bil  •  Iowa  ileep. 


roll,     -     -    The        roll    -      ■      ing         bil    -   luwa  ale«|>,  Thou,  &u. 

billows  roll.  The     roll- ing     billowa  sleep.  Thou     makeat  the  sleeping      bil  .  lows   roll.  The  ro'lT    -     ing  bil  -  lows    sleep. 
liil  .  lows  sleep.                                                                         Thou,  &c. 


The         rolling      billows  sleep, 


Thou,  &.C. 


l:M\ 


M 


,f 


:1 


i 


1 


I 


i  Vl"' 


i 


|!|n! 


--■.', 


m 


i  * 


*n 


} 


132 


HANOVER.        C.  M. 


Maxim. 


mmnimMMmimmMmmiiMwmi 

ViH.  Teacli  me  the  mensure  of  my  days,  Tliou  Maker  ofiny  frume  !  I  would  survey  life's  nurrnw  space.  And  lenrn  huw  frail  I  am,  And  learn  how  frail  I   am. 


± 


^^^m^^^^^m^^^^m^^m 


WARREIV.        C.  M. 


Washburn. 


Air.  Tim    present   moments  just  appear,  Than    slide    away      in     haste  ;  That  wo  can    nev  -  cr     say — they're  licri) ;  But    nn  -  ly   say — they're  past. 

|r|z=z^z||:i:fcji||j=t?|^^^ 


WHITEFIELD.        C.  M. 


Washburn. 
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^  '  *  Thy 

Air,     How  sIihII  the      young    se    -  cure  their    hearts,  And  guard    their      lives    from      sin? 

'^  Thy     word    the   choicest 


Thy     word  the     choicest        rules    impart    To 


word  the  choiceBt     ruh's    iin      -     part,  To      keep  the  conscience  clcim,  Thy,  &c. 


Thy      word  the  chnicest  rules  impart. 


Thy     word   tho  choicest    rules  impart   To 


keep  the        conscience   clean. 


rules  impart    To      keep  the  conscience  clean,   Thy,  &c.  


kenp  the 


con  •  science        clean, 


Thy,  &c. 
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BOHEMIA.        C.  M. 


Maxim. 


::g=giazg:i=p2:p:i:pzp:i=o=i:=ia:igi:g:i:pzgii£^ 

Air.    Ye  suns   of    pride,  who  hate  the    juBl,  And    trample    on    the    poor;     When  death  has  brought  yoii  down  to  dust,  Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

,zr5zz:IE=t:lt:EzETErt'J=o-T-==--tP-f'r-E=PT:-:Tzi- 


BARBY.        C.  M. 


-^Z^-ri- 


^^^^m^^^^^m^^m^^^^ 


i'Q-.a-^-- . 


Hope  looki  beyond  the    bounds  of  time,  When,  what  we  now      deplore,  Shall  rise  in  full     im  ■  mortal  prime,   And    blonm   to    fade      no    more. 


BOWERBANK.        C.  M. 


185 


VVIiere'vr       I  turn     my        gnz   -   ing  oyes,  Thy  ru   -    diant         foutstnps        shine ;  Ten        thniisand  pleas    •     ing 


won   •   dcrs  rise,  Tun    thou  •  sand  pleas  -  ing  woii-ders  rise,  And   speak    the  hand        di    •     •    -    vine. 
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PETERBOROUGH.        C.  M. 


i'  1. 


-*-^- 


iiii^iiiiiigl^iliiiiiiiiiiPiyiiiJ! 


:fc!x3 


.Jid.t; 


Once  more,  my  loul,  the  rising  day,      Salutes  my      waking      eye*;        Once  more, my  voice,  the  tribute   pay,      To    iiim    that      rules  the     skies. 
rtfi^ZCZ-'-' ~^T T— , «--T-=-  "^    "         '^^ 


iiiiiiiiiiil^^^^^^^ 


u.^ 


If; 


•       ROCHESTER.        C.  M. 

«i!z=~==r«:i=pz"irir==-:3i:Ji:::liD:xi:=:=i: 


i^iliifililiilli^iiiipliiMgtgiiJi 


God,  my  iup  •  port- er        and  my  hope,  My  help  Tor  -  av  -  er     near,  Thine  arm'of   iner-cy    held    me    up,  When  sinking       in        de  -  spaii 


t-*^-,- 


y 


.^iigiLiS^^liil.^'iiiPiiiiiill!l^i 


SOL  WAY.        C.  M. 
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When  glimm'ring        life  re    -     -     signs  its  flame,     Thy     praise  shall  tunc  my   Lrcath,  Thy   praise  shall        tune        my        breath; 


•I'-l— I 


ililiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiilgiiSii 


U.: 


The  sweet  ro  -  mem  •  brance     of  thy    name,  The  sweet  re  -  mem  -  brancc     of  thy   name.  Shall       gi    -    •    -    -    •    -    -    Id  the   shades  of  death. 

.iSiiilliilliiiiiiipiiiiiSifiiiiiii 


18 


Shall    gild  thesliades  of  death.  Shall  gild,  Ac. 
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Modtraic 


PLAINFIELD.        C.  M. 


Kimball. 


liaiiliisliiliSlliiiaiiiiaH^l^^ 


^g2:j9z==:5=iz^iiiiZji:i:g:|ii=:i::»:i=g=*^^ 

AiK.  Let    Him  to  whom  we  all   belong,   His      suv'reign    right     iis   ■   Bcrt,  And  tnUe  up  every   thankful  s'ing,  And  ev'rv    loving    heart. 

iiiilliliiliiiSiiHiiiliiiiii^^^^^ 


:Bzi 


Loud. 


justly  claims  us  fur  his  own,  The  Christian  lives  to   Christ  a- lone,  To  Christ  alone  he  dies.  To  Christ  alone  he    dies. 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price  ; 

[i^i^iiiliiiiiiiiiisaigiiiilglil 


He 


SHELBURNE.        C.  M. 


Reynolds. 
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^A^z-r3i-2-- 


111        Zion      let      us        all     appear,  And 
AiH.  How  (lid  my  heart  rejoice     to  lieiir   My  friends  devoutly       say,  )n  Zion      let      us 

In       Zion  let    u»  all  ap    ■  pear,  And 


In        Zion     lot  us     all  appear,  And        keep  the  solemn      day. 

2 


keep  the      solnum  diiy,  In  
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Hi' 


140 


HALLOWELL.        C.  M. 


Maxim. 


WMmwMM^^immwM^m=mm^mm 


Far    froni   tlio  tents  of   juy    and  hope,  I 


AiH.      Aa    on   some      lonely    mountain      top,       The  sparrow  tells  her    moan,  Far     rroin  the  tents  or 


Far  from  the  tents  uF  joy  anr]  hope,  Far,  Jku. 


Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope,  I  sit,  &c. 


^i^^pii^ii^iiiiiiPiiiiiiiiiiiliH 


sit    ■     •     -       and  grieve  a    ■   lone, 


.»A|»-     _,  1 


joy    and   hope,     J         sit  and  grieve    a    -   lune.      Far      from      the      tvnts      of        joy    and   hope,     I  sit    and   grieve   a    -    -    lone. 


^mm^mwmmmifmMmiwMMmmmi=B- 


mm^^^m\^^^^^^^^^MmM=i\ 


P8ALM  34th.        C.  M. 


J.  Steplienson. 
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Tlie      praises   of  my  God    akall 

Air.  Through  all  the  changing  Hceiieg    of      life,        In    trouble      and       in        joy,  The  praiiea  of  my 

IMlti  urilii;f*tl    of  iiiv         fSiiii        hIihII  still.       Tim 


The  priiisea   of  my       Ooii      sliiill still,     The 


The     praises  or  my      God    shall  still,     ■     .     .     .        The 


rxrai^aa  t\^*  ntv  UnA        aliall  alitl.  Mv         hrtlirt        *  •  •  -  -      HndtOIHriin      «innlilV_  1X1  U       hotirr         iinrl         Ifiikif na    u...       _    nl/iv 
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WAYNE.        C.  M. 


TREBtE.  ^ — >^ 

iESiiiiiiifPliiii^Hl^JiiiiiiiillliiiiiJ! 


My  •oul,  come  meditate  the  day,  And  think  how  near  II  etandii 


When  thou  muit  quit  thli  houie  ofclny,  And  fly  lo  unknown  land§,  And  fly,  Ice. 


When  thou  muil  quit,  &e. 


>>  J 


—._,.»« 


UTIian  ihnil   miial  milt      &>  (• 


When  ihou  muit  quit,  ttc. 


NAZARETH.        C.  M. 


See,  Israel's  gen   -tie    Shepherd  stundi,  With  all  -  en  •  gaging  charms ;  Hark,  how   ho  calls  the   tender    lambs,    And    foldii   ihHin       in     his     arms. 


eiSiiSliiliiliiilllliiiPili^iPPi 


■  .M"^ 
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BRATTLE  STREET.        C.  M. 


Pleyel. 
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While  lliee  I  aeek,  protectinfj  Pow'r,      Bu     my   viiin     wislios    gtill'd,       And   moy  this    conso  -  criiled   lioiir,      Willi     bet    -     ter    liopes  be      (ill'd. 


, •_.,.«__._, 


SlIieiliiiPiiiiiilslSiiiiliiiiEii 

Pia.  For. 

Thy  love  the  pow'r  orthought  bestow'd,     To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar :      Thy  morcy   o'er  my   life  has  flow'd,  That     mer  •  cy  I      a  •  dore. 

_    _  _  __  _'__lil  ._ 


.ElElEtiS^fEff^ 
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CLIFFORD.        C.  M. 


To  Zion's  liill  1  \\(\       mine      eyen,         Frnm      tliHiice      in  all        my        nid ;  Frnm  Zion'i        liill        and  Zi    •   on'f 

iii^lliiliilililJ^iliSliiiyiiiiMiiiiiili 


. ,_.p 


I 


SIllipiiiliiBByiaiiiliiKHiiiiBilip 


God — From  ZI     ■    on's    hill        and  Zi   •     nn'i      God,      Who  lieav'n  and  earth  hath   made —  Who    henv'n       and  earth    hath        made 


m^Wiim^mmmmmmmm^. 


P-   T-P T » -- 


BURFORD.        C.  M. 


Purcell. 
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f|iiiiiiliiiiliiiliEl{i^5piiifliiliiiiJ? 

3d  Tr«bl«. 

s— «<  'vilr     -©- 
Dark  wan  the  night,  and  cold  (lie  ground,   On  which  the  Lord  wai  laid  ;      Hii    awoat,  like  dropi  of  blood    ran      down,       In      uf;  -  o   -    ny     he    pniy'd. 

liili^liiliiiliilliiEyiiilllilBSiiijilS 


MARTYRDOM.        C.  M. 


"^tsHgElf-SEsiiisEiaTsEs 


Be  merci  -  ful      to      ma,    O      God,    Thy 


mer  •  cy        un 


-  to       mo       Do    thou   extend,  became  my  aoul    Doth  put       its    trust    in      thee. 


iiilieilEiieiiiiiiispiiigiiiiiisliilii! 


^__ ..., ,.Q— +., ,— .,.Q 


S^aSiiiiiyiiPii^^iliSliiiiSiiii 
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SHREWSBURY.        C.  M. 


iiiMliP^PiilliliiP^l^iiiiiiiliilllii 

With  Boiiga         tlin     throne  surround, 


Hark  !  how  tho    saints  in 


With        snngs       the         throne  siir    •   round ; 
—  —  4r 


lof  ■   ty      struins, 

iliigpi^iPiipp^l^iliiiliiijg'illiillliJ 


Hurli!   huw      they      charm      the         star    -     ry        plains,  ^ 


Hurk  I  how  they  chnrtn     the        starry      phiins,  With     nn         im-mor-tal    sound. 


MP.  _     _      _  _^  V.  y— ^ 


Hark !       how    they        charm    the         Mar  •    ry        plaint, 
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DESERT.        C.  M. 


We  walk  at  large        and     praise    the       hand,  To  which  we    freedom     owe,         To        which        we       f-aedom       owe;    And  drink  those 

isiSiiipiii^^iillipiiiiiiiiillii 


fi^iPI^Pisiii^i^liiil^iiiiiililliiO 

Whicli  tliro' this  desert  flow,  VVhich,  &c. 


riv     -    ers  with      do   -   light.  Which  thro' this  desert  flow,   Which,  &c.  Which,  &c. 

■■■"•^   ~        »«^r-  tiTi .•...I,  ,i.,„i  ,Zi,  j„=_,,    fl,,„.  wi.:„i,  .«Rr  I*  t^   »       xxriTiu   ^'  ^^    '^     m 


Which  thr"!!'  this  ffese'rt    flow.  Which,  SSo. 


Which,  &c. 


^iiSiliili^iSipi^iiiiiiili^piil 

^  ^^  airt.:-!.   ^1 1  .U:_  J •  i] UVlTYnli     Jim  llrtTll.      •  ^^ 


Which  thro'  this  desert       flow,    Which,  &o 


Which,  &.C. 
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SMYRIVA.        C.  M. 


Hih 


i^iiiHiiiEfi^iiilPiiilll 


O   for  a    thousand  tongues  to  sing,    My  j^reat  Redeem   •    er's   praise ;  Tlie  glories  of    my  God    nnd      King,    The      triumphs        of    his     grace. 

iiiiilMilii^iilSiilliiiiSiiEl'fi§iliiip 

ADMIRATION.        C.  M.  (From  the  Seraph.)  X  Jaap. 

Ye    httle  flnck  whom  Jesus   feeds.   Dismiss  your  anxious  cares  ;    Look  to  the  Shcplierd  of  your  souls,  And  smile  awny  your  feurs,  And  smile  away  your  fears 


WINTER.        C.  M. 


Reed. 
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His    hoary    frost  and      fluecy  siow,  Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ;    The    liquid   streams  fur  -  bcnr     to    flow,        In        icy  fetters    bound. 

WM^mmmmmmmmmmmimmmi 


GENEVA.        C.  M. 


J.  Cole. 


When  all    -    -                                   My  rising    -                               Transported    -    - 
When  all     -     •  In  wonder    -    - 


When  all  thy  mercies, 


O      my  God,  My    rising    soul  surveys,  Transport 


with  the  view,  I'm   lost        In        won  •  der,    love  and  praise. 


When  all 


Transported 
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OVERTON.        C.  M. 


From  the  Serapli. 


iSiSS^iJl^ll^ll^il!eii;^i^iSiigiil 


iSiifflfiiiillilliiiiiiSpiiifil 


To  Cbriit,  the  Lord,  let  every  tongue    Its  noblest  tribute  bring ; 


When  he'8  the  subject,  When  he's  thn  subject  u{  the  song,  Who  can  rcftiBe  to  sing  ? 


illi^lii^iiriiigiiiiiiiiii 


When  he's  the  subject. 


iilii^ililEli^iiiiiilipipi 

Who  can   retuse     to     sing  ? 

l^iiSi^iHiilSiiitiiili 


When  he's  the  subject  of     the  song, 


Who 


re  -  fuse  to      sins  ' 


^HiiigpPpaiSiiiiiii 


Who  can    •        .        .        .        .        -re-  fuso   to    sing? 


S^PiSilil^iPiBiSi 


Who  can 


Survey  the  beauties  nf  Ilia  Tace, 

And  on  Ma  glories  dwell ; 
Think  or  the  wniiden  of  ills  grace, 

And  all  his  triumphs  tell, 
3 
Mnjestic  sweelneaw  9ils  entli:»ned 

Upon  his  huiy  liniiv  ; 
llii  head  with  radiiint  nlorlen  crowned, 

Ills  lips  with  grace  o'erllow, 
4 
To  hlin  I  owe  my  life,  and  hrenth. 

An  '  all  the  jiivB  I  Imve  : 
lie  makes  uie  triumph  nve/  ileath 

And  saves  nie  from  the  grave, 
5 
To  heaven  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  ine  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  Joys  complete, 
6 
Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Lord,  they  shuuld  all  be  thine ! 


DECEMBER.        C.  M. 


Fawcett. 
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liliPiiii^iigliiiSii^i^iiigiiliiEiJ 


Shepherds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  oves,  And  send  your  feari  away,  And  aend    •    ■    •         News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies,  Sakalion's  born  to         day, 


ORGAN. 


-   ■ P-;eJfXA, 


ISEilEiiiiiEiiiiEiifliEll 

News  rrom  the  regions  of  the    skies,     Sal  -  vation's  born  to  day,     Sal  -  vation's    born    to        day. 


"  Go  ahepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
And  see  his  humble  throne  ; 

With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  S^^n." 

"  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
Let  peace  surround  the  n^rth  ; 

Mortals  shrll  know  their  Maker's  love. 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

Lord,  and  shall  angel  ^  hnve  their  songs, 
And  men  no  t:ines  to  th'.:-: '. 

O  mny  we  lose  our  iiseless  tongues 
When  they  forget  to  piaise. 

Glory  to  God  that  ri:igns  aboTe, 

That  pitied  us  forlorn. 
We  join  to  sing  our  Maker's  love, 

For  there's  a  Saviour  bora. 
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GRATITUDE.        C.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


=.^,0.- 


Siiiiikfii^SiiiiiMSIilirlEliiii^t^ 

O  how  >hallwordt,wilbequil  warmth,  The  gratitude    de    -  cUre,  That  glowa  ivlthiri  my  ravlah'd  heart,  Dut  thou  can'st  read  It  there,       Hut  thou,    But  thou  canat  read  it       there. 

E2:iiH|i!Hl3il|:^rEt:zE°z:fe 


SUDBURY.       S.  M. 


Sanger. 
_«_«. fta 


m^mmm^mmmim^^im^Bm 


1  t 


Ye  pilgrim!  Id  Jehovah's  waya, 


sriiiaiiiii^^ii^iiiiii 


Now  letyoai  Toicea  Join  To  form  ■  aacred  aong, 


Ye  pllgtima  in  Jehovah'a  waya.  With  muaic  paai  along.  Ye  pilgrims,  &e. 


HiiiSiiMililliSiliilS 


YARMOUTH.        S.  M. 


Kimball. 


lliS 


~        _        Q  i  . ~  •       "  Whole' 


My    soul,  re    •    peat      his     praiae,  Whose  mercies     are      so     great,  Whose    anger     is     so 

illiliiiiPHIlllPilliilPliiiifilili 

Whose      onger_   is    so    slow    to  rise,    So 

ilSPIiPiilBi^pllieiiaililiigili 


Whose    an  ■  ger     is      so  slow  to       rise,  So 

2 


iE^yi=iiiii^y=PiiiPiiiiiiaiiiiliiMil 


anger        is       so       slow  to    rise, 


slow  to  rise,  Whose     anger     is     so      slow  to  rise,    So  rea    -    -    dy  to       a     -    bate. 

IPllii^iiiirEeiiPigiiiilillfilli^rtiP. 


ready        to       a    •    bate,  Whose    anger,  &c. 


ready       to       a     -    bate, 
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LISBON.        8.  M. 


Read. 


Welcome,  &c.  _ 

Welcome  awHtft  day  urrest,  That  «nw  the  Lnrd  arise,  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breu'.t.  And   these        re    -  joic    •     ing        eyes. 

^^  Wolcomo,  &o. 


Welcome,  &c. 

AMERICA.        S.  M. 


And     tliese,  Ac. 

Wetmore. 


Thou  art,  &c. 


Within  thy  preaeDce,  Lord,  Forever  I'll    abide ; 


I    abide;  Thou  art  the  tow  r  or  my  de    ■    fence,  The     renigo  where    I      hide. 

Thou  art  the  tow'r  of  my  derence,  The  refuge  where  I  hide,  The  refuge  where    I        hide. 


Thou  art  the  tow'r,  Thou  art,  &o. 


TROY.        S.  M. 


Peck. 
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Deep       as      the      tea      his 

Ilia    trutli    triuiBcends  tho        sky,        In     heav'n   his       mercies    dwell ;  Deep 

Dfiep       as      tlie   rea  his       judgments   He, 


Deep      ns    tho    sea   liis      Judgments  lie.   His        an  •  ger  burns    tu 

I  2 


judg  •  ments       tie,  Deep        as    the    sea  his  judg  •  nients        lie,  His  un    -      -    ger  hums  to  lielL 


as  the   sea  his    Judgments  lie.  Deep  a<i,  &i^ 


Deep    ns    the      sea    • 


hisiudements    lie.  His  an'     -      ger  burns  to  hell. 

_       ^ N  ^ -g- 1 _£_ 


hell, 


Deep       at,  &c. 


r 


f 


i 
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STEPNEY.        S.  M. 


R.  Taylor. 


Air.  Sym. 


Sym 


Hark!  bark,  how  llie  watchmen  cry  !  Attend  the  trumpet's  aound  :  Stand  to  your  arma,  the  foe    i*    nigh,  The  poweri  of  hell  lurround. 

Sym. 


Pia. 


For. 


The  day   of    battle    ii    at  hand,    The  day  of   battle     ia    at  hand,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to  gloriooi 
Who  bow     to  Chrlat'a  command,  Your  urma  and  hearts  prepare;     The    day    of   battle  is     at  hand,  The  day  of  battle      ia  at  band.  Go  forth  to  glorious 

Your  arma  and  hearta  prepare;  The  day  of  battle  ia  at  hand,    The  day  of  battle       ia  at    band,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to  gloMoua 


STEPNEY.    Continued. 
Stfm. 


1S7 


war, 


war,         Go  Torth    to        gloriout    war. 

I9< 


LITTLE  MARLBOROUGH.        S.  M. 


Williams'  Coll. 


;iliiSiiiiiiiifiJlilililflglii^illM 

To    God    I         lift     my     eyei,  My  trust  is     in    hii    name;  And  tliey  whoae  hope  on     him    re   -  lies.  Shall     nev-er       suf- fer    ahame. 


'  u< 


* 


I 

I; 

ii; 
jf 

I       ■ 


I  on'' 


'I 


IffS 


NORWICH.        S.  M. 


Brownson. 


i 

mi  i 


P 


Iiitolliy  busum  O  my  (juil,  Puur     out       u     lung  cumplaint. 

ilii^^ilSiliiiillliteiilfiilliiliiilii 

My     9ur  -    ruwa  liko  n  flnud,    Iin  •  pn  •  tient   nf     rcatraint,  Into  iliy  buaoni,(^,  Intu  thy  boson),  O  my  Uud,  Pour  uul  a  ItiiiK  coinplaiiit. 

Into  thy  b(i9iiin,0,  Into,  &.c. 


Into  thy  bosom,  O  my  Uod, 

AYLESBURY.        S.  M. 


Pour,  &v.. 
Williams. 


^^^^^^^^^^^mmi^^^^M 


lii^iPiiPiiiiiiil^iiiiiiiPiiiifPilP 


LEWISTOJT.        S.  M. 
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Bonney. 


S  Our 

Am.  Lurd,  what    a       ftioble      pincu  la        this   'lur    tnortul      IVaiiie  i'  Uur  110),     how  poor    a 

Our  life,     how  poor  n  tri  -  flo     'til,     Our 

^  I  III*  lilii  l\/ii«f     rxnnP        n  tpi  .  -      fln  **■■  f\.tm 


Uur        lile,     how  poor    .1  tri 


tis,  Our 

2 


lift,    how      poor      a  tri     •    tie         'li»,  I'hat    Bcuri-e.  &c. 


tri    •    •    -    He  'tis,      Thnt    scarce        de    -    •    lerves  the        name,      That       scarce    deserves      tho  iiaine. 


lift,    how    poor      a  tri    •     fle        'tis,         That   scarce,  &c 

"^    iifit,    how    poor      a  'r'    -     ie  'lis,         That  acarc«,  Ac, 


liiiiiiEiiiieip^^iiiiiiiiPiiiiiiiiiH 


1 


:;!  •:  ■  n\ 


li 


li 


I'  ft 


11 
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St.  BERNARD.        8.  M. 


ii*s 


JInimato. 


2d  time  For. 


ililliiiiiiiiiliiilii^fiiiilliiliiiiii 


Je 


my        strength,     my 
♦r 


hope,         On 


thee        I  cast  my        care, 


With 


hum- 


fiiiiiiiliilisiyiiPiiiiiPiEiillBi^ii 


b^^iliiiligipe^iipiliipll^ii^ililpi 


il^fiiiPiiiilEijiipieipijj^iipiiillJli 
iiliPPiPiiiliiEiliiiiiiliilailiiiliii 


ble 


con    •    fi 


up, 


And  know  thou         hear'st 


my  pray'r. 

3 ^ 


m^^^^ilPPPlPiiliiiPilii^^ 


^lUii^^l^^ilPigi^i^^iiirii 


STAFFORD.        8.  M. 


Read. 


161 


pilSiliiliil^^ilgililplil^iiii^ 

Air.      See        what_  a  liv    -    ing      stone,  Tlie  build    -      -     era         did  re    -    fu«e;  Yet 

Sili^iiSiiiHflEiiliiiiiiiiiiiiilii^ii^ 


Yet     God  hath    built     hii 
2 


MmmwMmmMmm^mmmMimmMm^^m 


Tet  God  hath  huilt  hig  church    there   •  on,  In  spite,  &c. 

Yet    God  hath  built  his  church    •       -         there    -    on.  In  spile    ■        -        -       of  en  •    vioua    Jews. 


there    -    on. 


In  spile 


mm^m^mMmm^mswmmmimm 


God,  &c 


Yet    God  hath  built  his  church  there    •  on, 


l9~ 
In      spite,  Sie. 


Hiili^iiiiiiiiiii^i^-iiiiiiliiiJ^^ 


church       there    -    -  on 


Yet  God,  &c 
21 


I'Hi 


16f 


WEST  SUDBURY.       S.  M. 


Billings. 


i^ii^ipilliiiiiiiiiiiMiiiii^ 


CiB.  What  if  the  Mint  muit    die,    And  lodge  among  the     tombs ;  He  need  not  mourn,  he  ahall     re -turn    Re-joic-ing     aa     he    cornea. 

^^iliiiiiigiiigiiiiiiiiiiiiilii 


,__  -I    _  _    _  -  __..-._        _  _^^. 


IIHiPir^iiiipiEyi^riiPlll^iiElpSM 


With  banda  and  mighty  ban ;  Yet     he     ahall    rise      a  -    bnve  the  skies,  And  sing  a  -  bove  the         stars. 

r— »*==>i— ■ — 


ilB^iie-Mei^iiiii^iSiiiiii^JS 


dMlhahall  bold    him       down 


iHli^iPiiiOiiipyi^^ 


POMFRET.        S.  M. 


Ellis. 


103 


i^ililiiiiiiiiiiiilillSp^i 


God    of     e  -  ter  •  nal   IotOi    How  fickle  are  our    wayi ;     And    yet  how  oft  did  Iir'el        prove       Thy    con  •  Man     •     cy      of     grace. 


They   saw  the  wonders     wrought,  And  then  thy  praise  they    eung,  But     auun  thy  works  of   poWr  forgot    And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 


iiiiSlliiillllliiii^iiiiiiiiii 


i^r^lf&^^Pii^iiiiliiiii^^^gp. 


nZ 


II 


m 


m\ 


% 


n 


1      ■•' 


I' 


II 


If;  \Mn 


HATFIEI.i>.     .  8.  M. 


Maxim. 


liiiiiiliiiiEEii^iiiiiiiiiiili^iiiiiig 


AlB.     O    lei me        feel     ihy  lo»e,  Dear  Jesus,        ev'  -   ry      hour ;  Fix   my         af    -    fee    -    tinns        all        a    ■    bove,  By  lieav'iig  attracting  pow'r. 


NORWAY.       S.  M. 


Brownson. 


AiB.   The  Bwifl  declining  day,  How  fast   its        mumnnts   fly,        While  ev'ning's  broad  and  gloomy  shade.  Gains  on  the  western  sky,  Gnlnn  on  the  western  sky. 


MARCEIiLUS.        8.  M. 


Methodist  Hymn  Book,  Hy.  439. 


165 


!|pgpE|||iei||^|S 


Take  ye,  to  arm  you      for  the  fight,  The  pane  -  ply  of       Gn3i 


'    3.    Stand  then  against  your  foea,  In   clone   and   firm   array;  Legions     of    wi  -  ly  fiends  oppose,  Throughout  the  evil        day. 

4.    Leave  no   unguarded   place,  No     weakness    of  the  soul  ;  Take    every    vir  -  tue,    every  grace,  And  forti   -  fy  the    whole : 


Stroi^  inThe  Lord  of  hdsis,        And        in   his  mighty  power ;  Ho  who   in     his     Re  -  deeiner  trusts.  Is  more  than  conquer  -or. 

Then  when  your  work  is  done,      And      all   your  conflicts  past,     -A       ^  Ye  shall  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone,  And  stand  entire  at    last. 

But  meet  the  sons  of  night.  Oppose  their  vain  design  ;  Arm'd  in  the  arms  of       heav'niy  light.  Of  righteousness    di  •  vine. 

JpiiiiiiliiiiiiSiiiiiiiiiiiPiihii! 


Ever        together       joined,         To         battle    all      proceed 


Arm  ye  yourselves  with  all  the  mind  That  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 
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Wv'^RCESTER.        8.  M. 


^l^i^iilliiiiiiiEiiiiiliiiliEiliiil 

Who  bring  aatvation  on  their  tongiiti),  And  words  ofpPvsc«  -<. .'»!,  ',M<  ho  brJng  salvation  on  their  tongues.  And 

W'.-  ^..ind  o:.  Zr.vn''»hill, 

l^fliS!p?^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiSiig^li 


How  beauteous  are  their  feet, 


E^giEMiiliiiiliEi^^^Sifili===lEy=iiEi=i 


words  of  (<v:ace  re  •  veal.        How   charming,  charming,  is  tboir  voice  !  How        sweet      tho    tidings     arc! 


Zi  •  on      be> 


=EiiilliiSEEiSliigfeiiil^i=iEEf^a^iiE^^^ 


Zi  -  on  behold   thy  Saviour 


l^lMSi^liiilPiiFiiiiillliriiii^i 


Zi  -  on   be  •  hold  thy  Saviour  King,  He  reigni  and 


WORCESTER.    Continued. 
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Zion  bo  •  hold  thy  Saviour  Kingi  He  reigns  anii  triumL'lis  here,  /ion 


-i^m^m^^^^^^^^^MMMMwMM 


hold  thy  Saviour  King,  He  reigni  and  triumphs  here,  M(,    leigns      and     triumphs  here,  Zion  behold  tliy  Saviour        King,        He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

iiii^i^iiiiiiiilieiiliiiiliiiiilgiiiiig 


King,  He  reigns  and  triumph)  here,     Zion    behold  thy  Saviour  King,  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 


triumphs    here,        Zion  behold  thy  Saviour  King,  He 

DORCHESTER.        S.  M. 


Washburn. 


eiffeifil^iifi^iiiiiiiiiiiifife.- 

Air.       My  sorrows    likn      a  flood,  Impatient        of  _    restraint  In  -to     thy    bosom,    O    my    God,  Pour  out  a  long  complaint,  Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 


fe 


ti 


i 


^iiiii^iiiiiiiiiiiiiipiiiiiliS^iiS     . 


i 


:f 
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LOCK  PORT.        S.  M. 


Iff 


I" 


IS^liiiiliiilpip^lSpiiiiiiiiif 

Now  let  our  (ongs  abound,  And  every        tear    be  dry,    We're     inarch  -  ing       through   I ni  -  man  -  uel's  ground,     To  fair  -  er    worlds  on  high. 

|iiiii^ii|iiefjTilifiii^smiii 


CODA.     To  be  sung  or  omitted  at  pleasure. 


We're        marching    through  Im  -  man  •  uel's    ground,  To        fair  •  er    worlds  on         high —  To         fair    -      er  worlds    on  high, 

iiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiilii^iiliilPi^fiiiliiS 


SILVER  STREET. 


Smith. 


lee 


ii^llto^iiiiililiiiiiillilSftiiJi 

Coma,  lound  hispriiie  a  •  broid,  And  hymniofglo  •    ry        ling;         Je  -  liovah  'i         the    lov' •  reign    Ood,     The      u    •    •   ni  -  ver  •  lal  King. 


|SiiiiS^iliiilii:iJiifiliiSliEiiiiiJ 


I       /»     ADR. 


^i^M^l^^li^i^lSiSiJiii^i^ipii 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Praim  ye  th«  Lord,    Halle  -  lujah,  Praiae  ye  the  Lord,       Halle  •  lu  -  jah,     Halle  -  lu  -  jab,    Halle  •  lujah,        Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah,    Praia*    yo     the     Lord. 


^pipi^iiiliH^iii^i^^iliigii^ 


33 


EBi:£rSici^ 


t   /»■ 


t-f 


zr^^cJi 


\\'\v> 


: 


170  RELIGION.        S.  M.        . .  ■•^"•^^  «.,  ,  .... 


I 


All     .  ^ben     ihall     I  ,      li    -    wike  From        ain't     luft        luulliing    puw'r,  Tbo    aliiinber  from  my    ipir    •    it 


Tile    slumber,  &.c. 


The    ilumber,  &c. 


,  .^.  ,..L. 


^iPiiilS^iP^lilElsiiiiiSliiliiiSiJi 


:L**'i*-:i:-ii^.-:?::*.i«»~^ 


And    riie,  &<.. 

lip      V?       ^      »f 


And  riae,  &e. 


And      rise,  &c. 

-r-  ■•■"-■■ 


iiPEiili^EiEi===flEili^ljiiiiPilliiiiillll! 


:<||  ibaka,  And  rif«  to    ftll  no     more,  ^    ^    ,.      .  And  riie,  &o.  And  rise,  Ac* 


1  2 


i^iiifiPEii^i^iiiiiiiiiii^Eitiii^iH 

■pir       •      •  it|  A«*  And  riie  to  ftll  no       more,        no       more,  And  riae,  &o.       And,  &a.  .  -. 


Ki 


,ivAj,,." 


,  '.  ll'SV 


WATCHMAN.        S.  M. 


'T.i  ,.?,''  Ml i* 


Leacli. 


171 


:fti*g:2Li=r: 


wwrnmrnm^^M^m^m^^wmmm^i 


-Si^K^i 


tA 


Alii,        All,  when  alinll   1     a-wskn   From  vin's    Hofl      Bootliing  pow'r,    Tlio    Blum  -  bcr  from  my  spir  -  it       alinko,     And      rise   to        fall  no    more. 

EiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiSpigiiliiie 
Siiiililiiifiiiiaiiiiiilliiiiif^^^ 

.1.1  ■ 

|r;  .  REQUEST.        S.  M.  S.  Humbert.  'V.g;«-:\'iJ 

My  God  per  -   mil        my     tongue,        Tliisjoy    to        call        ihee  mine,    And  let  my   early     cries    pre   •  vail.    To  taste  thy   love       di    •   vine. 


r". '>. 


I 


SHTRLAND.        S.  M. 


Stanley. 


mmm^m^MMim^^mm^^m 


^^  r^^  \«X  S_j-^     N*^     *^»>^     Ni..^     >*■«•      N*^         N*-/ 

Dthotd  thtt    morning  tun,      Begin*    hii  g lo  -  riouii    way  ;       His    beami  through  all  the    na  -  tioii*    run,  And   life  and    light  con  •  vey. 

giii-SSiiiliiS|ititilillli{ii:i[l 


UKOA 


iliifiii=iliiiiliEil;SgllilliiiliEyOi 


CONTEST.        S.  M. 


T.  Whittemore. 


My  loul,    be  on  tby    giinrd,  Ttn  ihoiinand  Toei  ariie,  Tlio  hosts  nriin  nro  proMing  hnrd,  The  huali  ofsin  are  preaaing  hard,  To  draw  thee  frum  the  tkiei. 
O  wateh,  and  fight,  and  pray,  The  bailie  ne'er  give  o'er  ;  Renew  it  boldly  every  day,      Renew  it  boldly   every  day.  And    help       di  •  vine    implore. 


^mmmmmmm^mwM^i 


Fight  on,  mjr  loul,  till  death,  Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ;  He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath,  He'll  take 


Up     to       his        bleat    abode. 


^I^P-ISSiilP^iili^iiillilliigS 


HOPE.        L.  P.  M. 


R.  S.  Ben'uoDt 


178 


ir§j^d"|--?j-|-a~P-p|H^ 


iii!iiiiP8^iaiiii^liimipa^^ 


I'll       prtite  my       Mak  -  er  while  I've  breath,  And  when   ny    voice     is        loat  in    dealii,  Praiae  ihall  em  •  ploy    my    no  •    bier 

^Si^Miiill^gi!liiiiei[|gp^iiiiii 

pow*ra,  My  dajri  of    praise  iliall      ne*er     be    pait,  While    life     and        health   and     be    •    ing  lait,     Or    im  -  mor  •  tal    -  i    •    ty  an  -  dure*. 


tigEiini^iip^iii^eg^^ag 


III, 


!   i.y. 


i  «. 


If.' 


I 
i 
l.'l 


*     :  it 

m 


l\ 


ill  .! 


PASTORAL.        L.  P.  M. 


R.  S.  Benison. 


iiiiiiiisfiiilfliiiiifiiiiipiii 


The  Lord  my    pas  ■  tiire  siinll  pre  •  pare,  And     fciid     mo    with        a        shcph  ■  crd's   ciiro,  Ills        prnsnncc    bIiuII    tny    wnnta  supply  And  ^iiard  mo 


^|;ii^|F_ 


E=li^:-ilgili?EiEBz:ilEEE|:iE^^^^ 


.•-*-« 


with     a    watch  -  ful   eye,        My  iionndny  walks  he  nhall  nllvnd,      And        oil  My     niidnif^ht      lioiirs  defend,  And  nil     my  midnight  hours  defend. 


And    all     my   mldi;iglit  huurs  defend. 


TERAH.        6's,  8's. 


Leach. 


175 


Lead  -  er        of     faith  ful      souls    und  piiidc,      Of      all    that        trnv    -    el        to    the    sky,    Come   and  with  us        c'oii  us  a    -    hide     Who 


Our      spirits  stay, 


would  on  thuR  n    -  lone    re  -  ly.  On  thee   a  -  lone. 


our      spirits  stay, 


While   held     in         life's     un     -     ev   -  en      way. 


;^iaiifiSiiiif*fliiiiEiiliiilSgiiiS 


Our     rpirits  stay. 


mM^m^^mmmEmm^mmmmMmm 


On  thee  a  -  lone, 


our  ipiriti  stay, 


I    *    ill 


!"    \ 


I  tm 


m 


■ii  i„ 
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1  ;."' 


( 


ji'. 


r, 
.-.  ^  J. 


if-     il! 


FREDRICKTOX. 


Humbert. 


^liiiyii^iSifiPiiii^ii^ilf^ 


O        loTS    divine,     whit  hast  tbou  done  ?  Th'  immor  -  tal  God    hath  died  for    me ;  The     Father'!    co  •    e  •  temal    Son, 


^— ^ 


I 

iiiiiPP^IiiiPIPilliliiililiililie 


Bore     ail    m;  grieft     up  •  on   the     tree ;  Th'  in»Do^tal    God      for    me    hath    died,    My     Lord    my       Love        ia      emci  •    fied. 


l^^^m^^^m^^^^^^m 


GREENFIELD.        L.  P.  M. 


Edson. 


1^7 


*-  ^ — ^ 

Air.   Gild      is    our      refuge        in      disiiress,   A     present  liolp   when      dangers       presn ;     In   liini      undaunted      we'll      con     •    fide: 


Tlio'  enrtli  were  from  lier 


Tlio'    enrtli  were  from  her  centre  tost,  And    mountains  in  the         o  -  eeiin        lout,  Torn,  &c. 


Tlio'  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost,  And  mountains  In  the   o  •  cean    Inst,  Torn     piecemeal  by  the  roar  -  ing      tide. 


eailhwore  from  Iter  certre  tust,  A.,'.   mnunluiuB  in  the  ocean  lo:il.  Torr>  piecemeal  by  the      roaring        tide, 

WiiliiililiiiliiiiiilMS^PiiiliiiH 

centre  tott,  And  mountains  in    the  o    ■    cean     loit.       Torn  piecemt' b_"  the     roar- ing     tide, 


■  I' 


If 

111 


:iP''i 


pi 
1, 1,1 


i:-: 


% 


!'  I 
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PALESTINE.        L.  M.  6  lines,  or  L.  P.  M. 


Mazzinshi. 


iiliiiiliPiiSiiiiililplliiiipi 

Peace,    .:>ublud  suul,  whose  plaintive  moiin,    Hatli         tnuglit  these  rocks     the         notes    of        wou,        Cciise  thy  complniiit,   suppress    thy    groan, 

l?ilsiiilipSiiigiiiipiiiEilSiiiJi 

And        lei  lliv     lei.r-i    fur  -gut      to   flow;        Be   -  hold    the     prucious      balm      is      Pjiind,     To  lull       thy    pnin,    to      heal    thy  wound. 

iililiiliPiilii^iiiyiiiiiilPiiiiiEiiii! 


BROOKLYN.        L.  M.  6  lines,  or  L.  P.  M. 


From  Haydn's  Creation.  179 

Look    up,    ye  saints  di  -  reel       your      ejcs,       To      Him      who     dwells   h-    l)ove      tho     skies;  With  your   glad  notes  hia  praise     re  •  hearse, 

Who      frain'd     tlie        niigh  -  ty  ii      -      ni  •  verso,   Willi    your      glad  notes,    his  pruii^e  rolienrse,  Who  TrninM    the  tnigh   -   ty     n  -  iii  -  verse. 


'  i;    ' 
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58th.  PSALM.        L.  P.  M. 


Harwood. 


Dare  they  conrteiiin  the 

iPiiiiiiiiiliiifiiiiiiiiili?3^iiiSiii 

8liall  tyraijij  rule  by  impioui  lawa  1  Siiall  they  deiplao  the  righteous  cnura,  When  innocence  before  theui  «'"-i<li?  Dure  they  condemn  the  helploai  poor,  And 

*'  Dare  they  condemn  the  helpleu     poor,  And 


I         2 


Dare  they  condemn  the  helpleu       poor.  And     let    op  -  preii- 


iiiiigiiiiOiiiiiiliiiiiiiiSiiiiSii 

helpleu  poor,  And  let  oppreaeon  reet  aecure,  While  ^'oli<,  fcc.  ^ 

let    op-preaa-ora       teat    a«    -  cure.    While  |Eold  and  grentneaa  bribe  their  lianria  !  Do  they    forert  th' Al  ■  niiuliiy  Name,  That  Rod  o'er  all  ia  Judge  supreme  1  High  in  the 


let     opprea  -  aora       reat  wi    -    cure,    While  gidd,  &e. 


1  3 


{=mmMm^mm\mmmmimmMmm^^: 


soft  reft   M 


While  gold,  Jcc, 


58th.  PSALM.     Continued. 

Blow  mil  Impreuive. 
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m 


lieav'ns  his  justice  reigns; 


Yet  tliey  in  -  vade  thu  right!  or  Gud,  And  send  Ihuir  bold  decrees  abroad,  Tu  bind  the  fireeborn  soul    in    chains. 

i  2 


LYONS.        lO's  Si  ll's. 


Haydn. 


imwMmmmMmmmmmmsmm%m^. 

2d  Treble. 

'  d       "    "  ~    ■  -         »     —       --         •©   Q    •  -    fSt    B&&-^       ..__.__..  .  ^         -61    j3   — 

Oh !  pralte  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  xmg,  And  let  all  his  minta  iiiTiill  concert  join  )  Witli  voices    u   -   nited,  tlie  anthem  prulong,  .\nd  ahoiv  forth  his  prnlus  In    mualc    divine. 


r -tQ  - 


z§Eaei5:ilillJ3iielg:P:P|^,=i 


I       I 


1^.  I 


!:i' 


If,' 

i:   ^ 


j!    . 

M.-  fsi' 


I'll  11  It 
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JUDGMENT.        10»s. 


Reed. 


f=iiezptr=E:l:E=£=ip:?f£i:-4=iZzE^^ 
2rHE=Eiit-E:T:E3EziE:fe:E:GT:i:tz=:ErizE:E±:iEzEiE£t=EiET:r:j;:i 

Behold  !  the  Judge  descends,  his  giinrds  are  nigh,  Teinpcit  and  fire  attend   him  down  the  sky  ;     Hcav'n,  cartli,  and  hull  draw  near,  let  nil  things  come, 

mrmmmmm^mmmimimmmmMMi 


rTESiffEEffEffES 


. , •- 


To        hear    his     jus  •  lice  and  the  sinner's  doom,  But   gather  fint  my    sninta,  the  Judge  commands;  Bring  them,  ye       nn  ■   gels,  from  their  distant  landi. 


SAVANNAH.        lO's. 


Pleyel. 
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7"  V  v>__^       d     ~ 

From       Jcsae's  root,      behold        a    branch      a    -    rise,  Whose      siicrcd      fluw'r  with    frnf^rniico        fills  iliu  skies : 


— iitidi=iii:i 


The    sick    and     weak,  tlie       healing       plant  shall     aid. 


From     storms     a 


shelter,       and  Trom  heat         a  shade. 


PiiiililiiiSiliiiiiiiiiliiiiPlliP 


liiiiiiiiiiafpliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiil 
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St.  MICHAEL'S.        lO'sStll's. 


Handel. 


fSiiJilillliiSiSiSJiiiiSliiilili?lli 

*^      2d  Treble. 


:«i*a:ziq:qqi=:q 


ipiliiiiiilllfiiiiiipiiiiiii^^^^^ 


^-A 


oil!  praiM  ye  the  Lord,  prepftreyiiiir  glad  v'nice,  IIU  pruKe  inttieiriialaiHiiibly  loiing  i  In  their  great  C'reulur    let     all  men   rejiiice,     And  lielranriolv.ilion  be  glad  in  iheir  Ki   g. 


mmmimmmmBmmmMmmmmmm^. 


mmMmimmimmiMmmmmiWiMimmmi 


RAPTURE.        Us. 


Clirlstian  Lyre. 


COITFIDENCE    NEW.        lO'skU's. 


Christian  Lyre. 
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^Biiif=l!iii^i3^iiii?5iiiiiiiiiiiiii 


Tbo'         trouble  at     •     gaits  and  dan  •  gars        af  -  fright,   Tlio'       friendi    ihould    all         fail  tod         foat      alt       u- 


iiiiiiiiiilliiiiiig^^iiiiPPIi^liii 


iiiiiiiii^filS^iP^ii^^ril^^ili 


nitfl,       Yet     one    thing     ae  •  curoa     ua    what     -    er    -  er       be  •  tide,    The     prom  -  isa      aa  •  auraa       ua     the    Lord     will     pro   •    vide. 


-T-F— Fr — (•■-T-r' 
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EDEN  OF  LOVE.        P.  M. 


Christian  Lyre. 


ii^yiiiiii^iliiiiiiiHiil^liigii^ip 


iSlMiiiiiiiPiilSi^iiii^ii^p^ 


How     iweet     to        re  •  fl<ct     on    those     jojrs     that       a    -  wait     me,      In     yon     bliu  •  All         re  -  gion      the       huv  -  en         or 


i^m^M^MMmmmM^m^mf^^^MwtiEm 


i^llPiiii^liiiliiill^iiiii^liii 


rest,         When    glo  •  ri  •  fied     ipir  •  its     with    woleome    ihall    greet  me,  And     lead    me     to        manaiona    pre  •  par'd    Tor     the     blest,        En- 


Bigiiiai3EiMgji^i^ag^gEH 


I 


•  ■..5  ■■ 


EDEN  OF  LOVE.    Continued. 
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ri^SlliPiiiiMiii&^igHiiiiiiiii^ 


^mmm^mmMMmm^mw^^^m 


cir  •  cled    with        light  and    with        glu  ■  ry  en  •  shrouded,    My        hap  •  pi  •  nesi     per  -  feet,  my     mind'i  eye     un  •  cloud  •  ed,     I'll 


,EiElEiPi^=pFfei=iElEiEgpi=iE^I=iEiiJ=iEl=gp 


E^ggEppEgiSgigjggiiigElgiiilEEi^iil^g^^gpig 


^ilUliSiililiiiiiiiiiilipgiiii 


bttb«    in         tka        o    •  cean     of       pleaa  -  ure        un    '    bound  •  ed.  And  range    with     de  •  light  thro'     the  E  •  den       of  love. 


■k 


i^iii^iiiiEi^iESiliiijij^iiiiiSl^i 
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CORIDON.        P.  M. 


Christian  Lyre. 


I^Piiliii^itiliiPlii^SSiil^i 


i^MJ-e 


^gi^^pp£ggif^pgsai^^i 


Ab !      lorely  •ppearanc*  or    death,     What    tight  upon  earth  ia  ao      fair,    Not       all  the  gay  pageanta  that  breathe,  Can  with  a  dead  body  oom- 


,^^§l^:PlSiPPi.iJ^iSiiiilil 


f^^aggillPiPli-ll^l^pggg^iPi 


ig^^iigSS-H^l^^gpggi'^ii 


pare,  With  aolemn  daligbt  I    iur  •  rey,  The    oorpM  when  the  ipirit  ia      fled,    In      I'  i  the  beautiful    clay,  And    longing  to  lie    in  ita  atead. 


lfflratrfi[Sii^P.lplilii^:^^liB 


J', 


EXPOSTULATIOir.        P.  M.  :   l*'u  r )  /  v.     Christian  Lyre. 
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»-*-«- 


^BP^^^^^FrggESi^Si^Bii 


i'fe^ar.i; 


:=ifc:S:f: 


%^^^^^^m^^^^m^m 


O       turn   jr*,     O       turn    ya,      for         why     will      ye         die,  When  God     in  greet         mer    •    cy      ii       com  -  ing       lo 


SSiiiiiii^i^iiiiPiiiiiiiii^il 


igiBiiSiWElPEPil^iiiiJi^lSi^ 


^^iiliJiiiiliilPPPH^iiSi 


m 


ligb,  Now      Je  •  luc     in     •    vitee      you,    the       Spir  -  it    leye    oome,  And      an  -  gela  are      wait  -  ing    to       wel  •  coma    you  home. 


^^^ms^^^^^m^^ 
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..wJ  ..u,-.,        MONTGOMERY.        P.  M.  '  r  A  .1  .iTiiertM  1*  '*       Chrislian  Lyre. 


|(i^^iei^riip=r^iipilliiiiiill^li-liii 


p^giii^ijeipi^iiiiiiiiipiiiiiiiiii 


In       form    I    long  have  how'd  the  knee,      But     nought    attractive   then  could    lee,     To    win    my  wayward  heart  to     thee  my    Sav- 


,^SI^^iigpi=iiSiliNiiiiiileiiiiiiil 


..-. __,_«-., 


^m^M^mmi^^m^^iM 


^g^PisfeS^Ejigli^^iil^ieiigiliii-z^lii 


ioiir,   Yat      oft    I  UrembMwbea  I    thought,  How     I    had  aold  myialf  for     nought,  But    atill    againat  thy    love     I       fought,  my  Sav    •    lour. 


^^^^^^m^mm^^m 


,!lt'>  ■!!••>:       C     .)'• 


STAR  IN  THE  EAST.        P.  M.  jriMtiifi. 
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mmmmmm^^mmm^mm^^ 


Down  rrom  llin    regioni  or       glory    de  •  icend,  Brightait  and  bait,  &c. 


;iiaiiiiiiiS§iiMi|iilMiSiiliiii 


Shepherds  go  worahip  the  babo    in  the  man  -  ger,     Brightett  and  beit  or  the    loni  or     the 


Hail    the  bleat  loom  when  the  great  Medi    •     a  •  tor,        Lo  for       his    giiardi  the  bright  angela  at  -  tend.      Brighteat  and  beat,  &c. 


iiiililliEliiliiiliililiSSiil^^^ 


,       Star     in  the    eaat  onr  ho  -  ri-zon     a   •  doming,      Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  wai  laid. 


^lEWiPE&lliSiiiSiaiilLiilgiS 


morn  -  ing,     Dawn  on  our  darkneii  and  lend  us  thine  aid, 


g        lliuru  -  llljjt         **owii  VH  vui   uainuvM* 


if 


ii  i] 


19< 


PROSPECT.        P.  M.    ■"*  ;^nT   '^1  nf.X^    R.  S.  Beniaoo. 


If^i^i^ii^iiS-ilPiiiiil^&^ii 


iiisS^g^i^i^J^^lgi^iiMll^a^ii 


Hap  •  py     loul     thy       dayi     art  and  •  ad,     All    thy     moani  •  ing     daya  ba    •     low,  Go     by  an  •  gal    guardi      at- 


ti^ii^iilifi=ggSg-:gi^ii^J{iaiiP 


;?: 


t 


riiilSiP^lSBill^iiPililal^il 


^^g^illiii^^il^j^^SSiS-^ 


laiid>ad,      To    tha       aighi  of       ia  •  aua       go,       Hal  •  la     •      la    -  jah,     Hal  •  l«    •     lu    -  jab,     Hal  -  io    •    lu-jab,  A     •    man. 


;fflEiia!mi3^iTD:c:B^^£Brss 


HOME.        P.  M. 


.'J   .-. 


.'/  1»  >■-.'  V   {' 
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Chrutian  Lyre. 


iliipli 


Mid    Manei  of   eon  -  fbsion  and  er««lur«  eompliinta,    How    iwMt  to  my  loul    ii  com  •  munion  of    itinu,  To     find  •!  Iho    banquat  of 


llsSBiSPilSi^l^ij^L^iiiSiFJfl^!? 


marcy  Iheie'aroon,  Aad    Teal  in   tba    viraenea  of  Jaiua     at     homa,Honia,homa,  tweet,  iwaat  home,  Frapare   me,  dear    Savioar,  for     glory    to  come. 


iMmmm^^sm^m^i^ 
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il/.l    .•|b.l',.i 


DAL8TON.        S.  P.  M. 


I"     '« 


,Ml/0 


A.  Williams. 


.  _.  _  _.  _.  jfti_J!!: A ..   -  _:^i     • m. _  _ 

How  doei       my    heart       le  •   joioe        To        hear      Ilia         |iulilie        voice,    "  Come,    let     ui    leek    our     God     to  tiny." 


\^Mm^mwm\€tM^mMM^MMm^iitM^. 


Yet,     with        •        chaerrul  zonl,  We'll    ha>le     to        Zi  •  on'i        hill.        And         there     our-     vown    nnd      hoti    ■ 


»ri  pay. 

4r 


l^iliiiliiSiiiiSi^^iiiiilPiiifliM 


BETHE8DA.        If.  M. 


'1.*  /Mr  tM-ji^i... 


Williams'  Coll. 
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iiillilfPiiSl^iiliiiiiSiilgifEiH 

DInw  yn  the     trumpet,       blow  The    gladly       iol  ■  einti    lound ;  Let    all   the     natinna  know,         To    earth'a  re  •  root  •  eit       bound, 

:iiPliiiiliyyiilli!iiPiliiiiisiEiii!i 
^eiiiiilHiillliiiiiiiiiiiliiiliiiiPii 


y 


The  } 


mmmmmmm3M§mMmmmmmmm\ 

r       of  ju    •    bl     •    lee  it        come ;  Re    •    turn,  jro  ran    •    tom'd         tin    -  •ntre,       hofflCu 


iiiPiiiiiliiliiiiii^^iPiiiiiiiM 


f 


til! 


r.rt. 


It'  ^'  I 


[  i 


GOSPEL  TRUMPET.        P.  M. 


1.     Hark,  hnw      Iha  gog    -    pal    Irumpol    loiinil*,  Thrnugh  ill  lh«     world  ha         ach  •    n         bound),  And 


9.     rifhl         OR,  ya         eomjuaring     wtula  Aght    on.      And  whan  tha        cnn    •  quatt         >ou       hava     won. 


3.    Thara  wa        (hall        in  full       oliuri|i      juin,     W'ilh  ininli  and        an    •    geli  all       com    •   bine,  To 

^  -^  Anil       Ja  ■  Hiia    bv        ra* 


And     Ja  •  aua  by      ra> 


Ja  •  aua   by     ra  •  daaming  blood,  I*    bringing    ainnara        back    to  God  ;       And    guidaa  tbrm  aaroly       by   hia  word,  To    and  •  laaa      day 

j***»M  amti  ahHil  Kam*     Anil       in       hia     kin«i4nnft  llawjl  ■  ahnrA     AnH     Ariiuina  nf        nlnrt/  Av  .  a»  ufaav     In         nnil  .  laaa         flaw 


aing  of    bia      ra  •  daaming  lora.  When  rolling  yaar>  ahall  ceaaa   to        move,  And  thia  ahall   be    our    Ibsme  above.    In      and  -  laaa     day. 

tiill^iilisiiiifisiipy^iiifiliiiiilia^ 

deamuif  blood,  4o<  And  fuldei,  Jko. 


HARMONY.        P.  M. 


A.  Ellii. 
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immmmmmmm^mmmMm^^^m 


ppEgiEppigs 


SiiiiliiMiiiy^fi 


Wika  all  ya  aoaring  throng,  ind  ling ;  Ya  ohaarftil  warb    -    lera         of     tha     apring,   HarnioDioua  anthana  rail*  To   him,  who  ahap'd  jronr 


I    t 


imw^mMwmMi^mm&'^m^^^mm 


mBiMwmmm^iMMmmmm^^m^: 


finar  mould,  Who  tipl  jrourglitl'ring  winga  with  gold,      To  him,  Ac. 


And  tun'd  your  Toiea  to  praiat.  ;i| 


iP^liiiiiiiilli^iiiiiifEiiiiiiltt 
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FREE  GRACE.        P.  M. 


iSiiiiil^iiSiii^liyiliJiiillilil 


The    voice  of    free  grace,  Cries    escape        to        the      mountain ;  For        Adam's         tost  race,  Christ  has  openM        a        fountain. 


m^^m^mmmmMmmmwrmmmi 


m 


liiyipiiiliiiiiPlil^iiHliiiiEiii 


-^mmmm^mm§MmmBmmmmmB 


For        tin    and         trans  •  grei  •  lion,  And         av'  •  ry         pol  -  lu  •    tion ;    Hii     blood    it         fluwi  free  -   ]y,     In        itreami  of    aal  -   va- 


lii^PIHIiiiiH^i^iiiiiiiillil^Eiiiii 


i 


FREE  GRACE.    Continued. 

.«!_ •__ 
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iPlliieiiiiiiitiiilPililli 


(iun.     Ilnlle    -   lu  -  jali       to    the  Lniiib,  Who  has  purchas'd   our        pardon ;      We'll  prnifie  him        a    -   gnin,  When  we  pasa    o    -    ver    Jor    -    dan. 

='*:Ci^ii=«:z»ir£z±zpzii?i:pi:«:i=«i:pi:i;=z;zii£»i;«ziipi.ffzii»:i?i:r-Zfi|iiqq: 


DELECTATION.        S.  P.  M. 


I 


Am:   How  pleaa'd  and  bless'd  waa  I 

w 


Come,  let  ua  aeek  our  God  to-day  ; 


Wo  haste  to  Zion'a  hill,  And  there  our  vowa  and  honors  pay. 


mmmmmmmmEMmimmmmmm^M 


To  iiear  the  people  cry, 


Yea,  with  a  ilieerlul  /.eul 


^mwmwmmmmmmM^^^mwm^MWB 
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REMEMBRANCE.        P.  M. 


Humbert. 


^mm^^^^^^^m^mmMmm 


I^^^EliiilEpiPiiiiili^rillEgEiiiiEiiiEi 

1.    How        tedioui     and  tasteless     the       hours,  When      Jesus     no        long  -  er     I  sea;      Sweet    prospects,  sweet    bir^s,  and  sweet 


/T\ 


mmwm^^mmm^mMmmmmmmm 


m^mmmmm^Mm=mmm^\^m 


birds  and  sweet    flow'rs. 


HaTe    all       lost      their  sweetness     to  me, 


Have    all       lost        their      sweetness     to 


iiiiiP^li^iiiii|ftlii=l*iiiliteiiii 


Ths  midtuminer  sun  shlnss  bet  dim, 
The  fl«ldi  ilrive  In  nin  to  look  pijr, 
But  when  I  nm  hsppy  In  him, 
Deceailwr's  as  pleasant  ss  Uif. 


His  asiae  yields  the  richest  perftasM, 
And  SMrMter  Ihsn  mudc's  his  mitce, 
Hiipresanca  dtspeniei  my  |laoni, 
And  nikse  all  wlthla  me  litok*. 


I  woaM  were  he  alwajps  Ihas  ni|h, 
Have  nMhInf  to  wlih  or  lelkar, 
No  mortal  so  hsppv  ai  I, 
Hy  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


;J- 


Dear  Uird,  If  Indeed  I  am  tblaa, 
Ifihou  an  my  sun  and  my  sm|. 
Bay.  why  do  I  lanfulsh  and  plea, 
Aad  why  an  my  winleia  so  loB|. 


O  drife  these  dark  ctnads  ft«m  my  sky, 
Thy  smil  cheerins  presence  restore, 
Or  take  me  up  to  Ihae  on  hlih/ 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  mors. 


BURNHAM.        P.  M. 


sot 


iiiii^Eyiiiiiliiiililli^iliiiyiiiiiii 


Lord      of     the      worlda       a  -    liovo, 


How    pleM  -  ant     and      how        fair,        The  dwellings     or     tliy    love, 


Thine    earth    •  ly         t«nipl«a 


To  thine    a  -  bode    my     heart     as  ■  pi-OB,    my     heart  ns  •  pires,      With  warm,     with  warm   desires      to      see    my  God. 


piiiilliiilliSPiifiiiiiPiPilfiiEiilii 


To  thine  a    •  bode  my     heart     as    -    pires,  To  thine  a  -  bode    my    lionrt  as  •  pires, 


iiOillllpJiS^Plifili^liiiiliiifi 

'  Br«,  To  thine  a  -  bode  my     heart    as    pires,    my     heart  ai  -  pirea,    With  warm,   with  warm  deairea     to     aee    my  God 
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JMIlP  PILGRIM'S  FAREWELL.        P.M.  Christian  Lyre. 


Mn^i^aii^Si^iii^lii^iiill^ 


Fare  •  well,  ftra  •  well,  Farewell,  dear  fliendi,    I        muil    be  gone,  I     have  no     home  or    itay    with'    you,    I'll 

us  /t\ 


m^m^mmm^mmmm^mMmMm 


^V: 


lilill^ili^illii«imiilii-^liiiii 


•  1. «  I-./'.!'        ,.;irl     ".   lQ\l! 


.^■T 


i^m^^^^m^m^^^m^mmm^Mm 


take  my  itaflT    and       trav  •  si      on,    Till      I       a       bet  -  ter    world  can  view. 


I'll     march    to  Canaan's    land,     I'll    land    on      Canaan'i 


ItaSiiiiiiliiiiiliiiili^l^s^^Piifiiili 


PILGRIM'S  FAREWELL.    Continued. 


208 


E^i^iiiiiyiiiiiiSii^S-^lSiiHS 


^^iiiilii^liiiiiiiiliiiiliiSliliiie 

ihore,  Where  ptcaiurei    never       end,      And     trouble!    come  no   more,   Fare  •  well,  fare  •  well,  fare  •  well,  my    loving  friendi,  farewell. 


ffleiiaiiSisiiifiilit^Piiiilliiiiii 


if 


ADMIRATION.        P.  M. 


S.  Humbert. 


iiiiiPiiiiiiiiiliiySiSiSiiiiiiili. 

Lord  of  Um  world!  above,  How  pleuant  and  how  ftilr,  The  dwelllnp  or  thy  love,  Thine  earthly  templei  are,  To  thine  abode   My  heart  aipim,  With  warm  deii.et,  To  lee     my    God. 


t-m-m- 1^ 


i,^!ii^iPPPiiii^l|iiiiiiiiliil^^^liiiii=liil50 


fll! 


h 


I 


!l! 


IT-  I 

! 

f 
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AMHERST.        H.  M. 


Billings* 


iiii^iPiillliiiiiii^ayilsiiiiiiiiP^^^^ 


Ye    bouodless    realms    of   ,    joy,  Ex  -  alt     your  Muk     •    er'a  fume ;     Hig  praise  your  gong 


em    •    ploy, 


ft ^_ 


iBiiPiisipiiiiiiigj^iliiOliiiiEJii 


A  •  bove    the  alar    -    ry 

a 


frame.  Ye        bo  -  ly      throng     Of      an    -  geU    bright.    In    worlds  of        light,       Begin      the        song. 


iiPi^^iilliiiiililiiiiiiilililiiP^i 


iiSllP^iil^lilliiiilliiiiiiiiiiiS 


ASHBY.        P.  M. 


i' 


.  f-.  f . « *  ■' 


Kimball. 


805 


p:z=^E=rEt:iiiiiES:tz:rirSiiS!ii33^ 


To  spend  ane  sacred      day,  Where  God  and    saints  a  •  bide,  Affords    di  •  vin    -  er        jny, 


Than  thousand     days  be -side:     | 


Q_  Q  _. a_     « "*  3  _ 


Where     God        ro    -    sorts,        I  love         it         more  To      keep         the  door,         Thnn  shine      in        courts.         .   | 


niiPEiHiiiii^iiiPiEiiiiiiiiiEiEiii 


•mi 


I    : 


^i! 


ilt' 


? »'  ti 


I 
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VERONA.        P.  M. 


r!~^-3T5-T~P~f"'l*"'f"T~P~'P'T"P~P~f"P~T~P~P~T~l*"P'P~P"T"P^'f'T"f~f-f'f~T"g~'~"T~:":r""1 


Lord     of  the  worldi  a  -  bove,  How    pleaiint  and  liow  fhir,   The    dwelling!  of  thy    lovo,    Tliineearllity  tttinplai    are. 


To 


To    lliina  abode,  &.O. 

,  * 


To     thine    a  •  bude,    To    &c. 


To      thine     a  -  bode  My    heart     aipirei,    With    warm    denirei        to         lee     my        Giid. 


^^iiiii^iiiiiiil^iiE3=iiiiisiiiy^ili 


thine    a  •  bode  My    heart     aipirei, 


iHHg^iii-aiiiiiiiiiiiiiPiiyi^ilg 


To    tbina    •  •  bode,  &e. 


SUSSEX  YALE. 


ACT  ^iiU  (.- 


Humbert. 


<07 


Ar  •  rey'd    in  beauteoui  green,  The  hilln  nnd  vtlliei  ihina ;        And  nun  and  beoat  are    fed     By    Providence  di  •  vine. 
^  Th« 


The  harvest  blowi,  tU. 
The     har  •  vest,  &c. 


The     har  •  vest,  &c. 


harvest  bows  his  golden  ears,  The  cnpions  seed  of  future  years,     The    hnr  -  vest,  &e. 


I      ii 


i 


'I'l 


m 


'  Tim    hnrvait.AR.  ^1 


n 


f  '"! 


I 
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;„n  il  WEYMOUTH.        H.  M. 

pu. 


:.' '  \  ..■ 


R.  Harrison. 

FOT. 


Jefui|  our  greol  high  prioit,     Offer'd  hU  blood  and  died ;       My    guil    •  ty        conaci«nce ,  Mek*  No         sac  •    ri    -  lice    be  -  fide. 


ilii' 


Hi*  pow'irul  blood  Did  once  atone,    And  now    it  ploadt  Before    the     throne,  Hia  pow'rful  blood  Did  once  atone,  And  now       it    pleadi  Before  the  throne. 


faiSliiiiiiiiilil^^^iPiiiii^i 


z|=;; 


I^L 


a 


ll 


NEWBURGH.        S.  M.     x«    at        .•**.. .u 


Munson. 


800 


Ye   lieiiv'nly,  &c. 
hot  ev'ry  creature  join,  To  praise  tii'  elernul  God  ; 


Ye  iteav'niy  holts  the    song  he  •  gin,  And        sound   his  name  abroad. 


iliiiilMiiteiilililgliiiiaiiSiiilliiJ 

Yo  heav'niy,  &c.  Ye    heav'niy,  &.c.  ^^ — '  •  j 

iii^liiiiSliiiiiS^PillfPSiiiiiESii 


Pia. 


1        i 


Thou  sun  with  golden  beams,  And  moim  with  paler  rays;  Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twin'. ling  flames.  Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise,  Ye,  &.c. 


j^»-- 


If     f 


'>]H 


Ul 


I 


■# 


SIO 


LENOX.        U.  M. 


Edson. 


I 


Y*  huly  lliron|Or*n|iilibrl|hl,  In  «ri .    lOf  .•'    Ban       i     <.iil|. 

IbM  of  Adam  Jnin,  Wlih  lM»v>n,  ind  Mrlh,  and  m»,  And  oflTtt  nolM  divin*  To  your  Uraitor't  prulm  i  Ya  huly  lliruni  01  ingdi  I '  >j'i<        wofldi  of,  k.t. 

Ye  koly  throni  Ofanieli  bii|M,  Y*  hnlv  ihroni  Of  an|clt  brilhl,  In  wotlda  of  ll|lit  Bagln  lb*  KBg. 


— zia-»i»-i 


HADDAM.        H.  M. 


Ve  boly  Ibronn  oran|«l'  brl|bl,  Ya  boly  tbninf  orannelt  brlilit,  la  woilda  oril|lil  Bafla  Uw  aoD|. 


<t\ 


•■^M 


liiliSiiiplipiilgP^iJiiiSlip 

Tba  Lord  JaboTalirelfnt,  IllflbronahB<edanbl(li;Tbe  larmanltlwaMunMi,  Ai«ll|litnndini4eM)r;  Illi  iloriatthlne  with  baammo  brl|hl,  No    mar  •  ml       aye    can    bear Iba aif bl. 

^      _  ^    ^\  ^  ^ 


HARWICH.        H.  M. 
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Give  think!  ilouil  to  Ood,    ToOod  IIm  heiw.ily  KImhj  Aiiit  let  IheipiiclouiHrth,      >wnrkiin<        (tmalat  "irymtrty,  U>id,tbill  Mill  tndiini  And  ever  lUtH    Abldti  lliy  word. 


MA  KAH.        H.  M. 


|i|pgiiii|jgig!iii^iii  •  liilliiiiiiiiii i 

L«i  tTerycramura  Join  To  bltuJehovab'i  name,  And  ever\     <iwer  unile,  I'o  twell  ih'exRiied  theme :      Let  ji  :        niise,  From  every  tongue,  A  general       loilg        Of     griteftil  praiie. 


!■, 


pi,   > 


h\ 
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GATH.        H.  M. 

I7\  /Tt 


I7\ 


msmmmmmMwmmmmmm^mmmmm 

Ye  bounillesi  real    •  of  joy,  F.xall  your  Maker'd  name  j  Hia  priilHyiiuraongt  employ,  Abuve  the  itiirry  rrniiio.  Yuiir  voices  raite,  Ye  clierubiin,     And  ler  -  a  -  phiin,  To    ahig  liU  prnisc. 


ELIM.        7's. 


Words  by  Merrick. 


r/it#- 


Air. 


Lift  your  voice  and    lliRnk  •  ful    Ring    Praiies       lo   your    iieav'iily  King;     For   his    blesaings  fur      c.\  -  lead,  And  hia  mercy    knows  no   end. 


Jlz|=~  j 


^-»-T-»- 


i=EfEsiiliiOiiliSMliliiii§^iiliiiii 


m 


AMSTERDAM.        C.  M. 
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SliliiiiiiiiiliiPii^i^iiliiiliiliiJ 


:#g: 


Kisc,  my      ?oiil    niid   stretch  thy  wings,  Thy  butter    portion      traco,   nisnfrom   trnn  -  si     -    to   •   ry  thiii^fs,  Tiiw'rils  hcav'ri  thy   native    place. 


'Si  _  12 

llPiliii|lilil?iiiiiil:i=iiiiiillliM 

Siin  and      tnoon  and  stars    dn  -  cny,    Time  shall  soon  this  earth    re  -  move,     Rise,  my   soul,   and  hasto  u  •   way,  To    seats  prepar'd       a  -    bovo. 

iiiPilffliPiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiai^^^ 
liiiiiiiiPliiliiiiiiiliiliii^^ 


I 


V'fm 


l&M 


I 


V-'ii 


A.'. 


M 


HARTS.        P.  M.     7*8,  4  lines. 


Lord  I  cannot  l«t  thee  go,     Till  a   bloating       thou    beitow,       Do    not  turn    away      thy  Tace,  Mine's  an     urgent         pretiing        caie. 


A  HYMN  FOR  EASTER  DAY.        7's. 


H.  Carey. 


^iii^yi^iliiliilSlliliiiiiiiiiiiil 


Am.  Chriat,  tho  Lnrd,  ii  rit'n  to  day,  Hal 


le      •    lu  ■  jah,       Our  triumphant      ho  -  ly      day,  Hnl    - 


le     •    lu    •  jah. 


^Pi^liiiigigie^plliyiiiilipS^^I 


HYMN  FOB  EASTER  DAT.    Continued. 


S16 


EeiiiiiiilS^^I 


^iiiiiiyi-iiii^ 


jigj^liife^igEippg^igggEiiEiii^Epigs 


Who  80    lately       on   the  croii,  Hal    -    •    -    le    •     •    lu    -    jah,  S'jffer'd    to       ro  •  deem    our     Ion,  Hal    -     •    le    -    •  lu   •  jab. 


^m^mMm^Mm^^mMmm\^mm 


2 

Hymns  of  praises  let  iis  sing,  Halleluiah. 

Unto  Christ,  our  heav'nly  King,  Hallelujah. 

Who  endur'd  the  cross  and  grave,  Hallelujah. 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  save,  Hallelujah. 


But  the  pains  which  he  endur'd,  Hallelujah. 

Our  salvation  has  procur'd  :  Halleluiah. 

Now  he  reigns  above  the  sky,  Hallelujah. 

Where  the  angels  ever  cry.  Hallelujah. 


/!'■' 


^'1 


hi} 


HI 


:i:  *l 


'U 


tl6 


BETHLEHEM  t  Or,  Christmas  Hymn.        C.  M. 


While  shepherds  wutchM  their  flocks  by    night,  All    seal  -    ed  on    the  ground,  The  angel     of      the        Lord    came    down,  And     glo    -  ry 


While  shepherds  wutch'd  their  flocks  by    night.  All    seal  -    ed  on    the  ground.  The  angel 


The     an  •  gel        of    the  Lord  cHine  down.  And  glo   •  ry        shone  a    -     round.  The  Angel     of     the 

slione  a  •  round.  -.n;  The      an  •  gel      of      the      Lord  came  down,  And  glory   shone    a    •     -    •    rou     -    - 


Ths  an  •  gel  of    the        Lord   came  down.  And  glo  -  ry   shone   a 


round. 


The  an  ■  gel    of  the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo  •  ry    shone,  And    glo  •  ry  shone  a 


BETHLEHEM.    Continued. 
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IS; 


MiliPHIIiPilEiSiPiilliiiliiiiliiEHii 


Lord  came  duwii,  And  glory  shone, 


^,  ^ ^  ^^  ^  '^         ^'J  .n 


nd,         And  glo 


ry,    And        glo 


ry,   And        glo  -     ry  elione  a    •   round 


nn  -  sel    or     the  Lord  came  down, 


nd,  ^> — ^ 


COOKHAM.        P.  M.    7's.  4  lines. 


rAi».i4,==;z=:=;>=T=p=:ppi=p:gfig=i:^A^^ 


__. _ _  _.__ji_.  _  A' .  .  _'!>.«_  .0     _ ,_ _!ti.  _ 

^  "   ''"'    ~^'  28  '  ~ 


'  1 1 
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^fli,; 
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TURIN.        Sevens. 


Giardini. 


2d  Treble. 


Son     of     God»     thy        bless    in?       grant!         Still     lup  •  ply     my       ev'  -  ry        want!        Tree      of     life,         thine       in  -  fliience  shed. 


Tree    or        life,    thine    influence       shed,        With     thy  eap    my  iipir  •  it  feed. 


With    thy     lap      my        ipir  •  it        feed—  Tree    of        life,    thine    influence       shed,        With     thy  eap    my  apir  •  it  feed. 


iii!l!iiiiiiiyiiiili!iiiili^iiiii^iM 


MONTGOMERY.        7's. 


T.  Whittemore. 


210 


]^-w^-^     m —       ^-  —     ^-  _  _     _  _ ^_^^     ^  —  ^,        ^  ^,  —      — —      — ^—^^ I— 

1.  What  aro  thesa  in  bright  array  ?    Thia  innumer  -  able  throng,  Round  the  altar  night  and  day,  Tuning;  their  triumphant  long  ?  Tuning  thoir  triumphant  song. 
""■Z' — — » '■T — 1^ — 1^ — FwJ — I — I — I-H+-W— |H~i-=-l — K— :— +— H — H~T^=^ — P-P— Fh+-P— . — .—=4—.—'  K  '  p  K  I  -.  ■  •A—rm 

8.    These  through  fiery  trials  trod  ;  These  Prom  groat  affliction  came  ;  Now  bulbre  the  throne  ofGod,  Sealed  with  his  eternal  name,  Sealed  with  bis  eternal  name. 
3.     Hunger,  thirst,,  disease  unknown.  On  immortal  fruits  they  feed,  Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne.  Shall  to  living  fountains  lead;  Shall  to  living  (Suntaios  lead  . 


"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain,  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power.  Wisdom,  riches      to    obtain.       New  dominion,    every  hour,"     "  Mew  dominion,    every  hour." 


CIcd  in  raiment  pure  and  white,  Victor  palms  in  every  hand,  Tliro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might.  More  than  conquerors  they  stand.  More  than  conquerors  they  stand 


l^z^zj5-^-^-T^-^-^~-J' ■ — -'lU-i^-i^ — *-- Ji~]^ J . — V-i^~ xzi-z — *-ii^i^~— J- 


!,'U 


Jl;i|. 


'    J 
] 

1 


i;  i  % 
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TELICITY.        7's. 


T.  Whiitemore. 


1.     Happiness  !  thou  lovely     name,  VVIiere'a  thy  neat,  O !  Tell  me  vvliero  .'  Learninj;,  pleasure,  wealth  and  fame,  All  cry  out,  "  it    is  not  here."  Not  the  wisdom 


2.     Object  of  my  first    dcs 


re,  'Jo  -  SUB  crucified  fiir  me  !  All  to   hap  -  pi  •  ness    nspiro,  On  -  ly        to    bn  found  in  thee  ;  Thee  to  praise,  anil 


3.    Lord,  it   is  not  life    to    live  If  lliv  presence  thou  deny  ;     Lord,  if  Ihou     thy  presence    nWe,         "Tis      no     lonj^er    death  to  die  ;  Source  and  giver 

l^liii^liSiiililiPiiliPpiiiiiiiii] 
illlllsiiliiPl^^lliiiiiiliiiiiiiliiiSS 


of    the    wise.      Can  inform  me  where      it     lies ;         Not  the  grandeur   of    the    great-        Can     the  blias  I  secU    create,    Can  the    bliss    I    seek  create. 

ii^iilli;Jii|iSi|i|pipliiiiiiiiiiiPip 

thee    to    know.    Constitute  our      bliss    brinw  ;  Thco  to  see,  and  tliue  to     love,  Consti  •  tuto   our  bliss  above.    Con  •  sti  -tuteour    bliss  above, 

of     re  -pose,    Singly  from  thy   smile      it    flo^s;      Peace  and  happiness    are      thine.      Mine  tliev  are,  if    thou  art  mine.  Mine  tliey  are,   if    thou  art  mine. 


fi 


Kr 


EDGAR.        7's.    6  lines. 


1  i  \  * 


Church  Psalmody,  Hy.  461.  821 

1.      Safe.ly    tl.rc.ugli   an  -  oil.   .     er  ^,,        God    has    brought      us        on     our        xv^      Let      u,       now      a        bl«M  -  ing     ]S^ 

— _    ""'-i'"^    "'"         «"^'P'|^*       J"y''"'         J^"^'l.       *^'""l"'i        8in_-    nors-    comfort         sainli ;     Muke  ll.u         fruits    of        grace     T-     b^' 


2rf  ending. 


Waiting  in      liia      courts    to    -   day  ;      Day      of       all      tlio      week    the      host,  Emblem        of  e     -    ter      n'     rest  " 

Uring  re    -lief     from        all      com  -  plaints:  Thus  let        all      our         Sabbaths     prove,      Till    we         join       the    church   a-    b  t~      — 


i 


I  'kit 

4 


'IB 

'1 


i 


m 


i|i 
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NORWICH.        7's. 


III  I  '■ 


m 


'iSii 


iilgiiSiiiliiiiliSiiiiiiiiiiiiiiM 

1.  Gently  glidei  the  itream  nr    lif^,     Of\    a  •  long  the    flow'ry  vile ;     Or    im  •  petuous    down  the    clilT,   Ruiliing    roan    when  ilotmi  a  •  lail. 

liiiSiiiJiiiiiilJiiiilliiiiiliiii^^^^^ 

2.  'Tia   an      ov-er      va-rieil    flood,  Alwaya    roll  -ing      to    ila    tea;  Slow,  or    quick,   or  mIM,  or    rude.  Tending       to        e    •  ter  •  ni    •    ty. 

GRANT.        Vs.  Church  Psalmody,  Hymn  244. 


1.    Come,  laid    Je-iui'      sacred  voice,  Cninn,  and  make  my    paths  your  choice  ;  I    will  );uida  you      to  your  home — Weary    pilgrim,       hith  •  er   come. 


^^m^^^^^^^^^^^w^m 


2.    Hith  -  er  come,  for     here    is  found    Balm  for    every       bleeding  wound,  Peace,  which  ever    shall    endure.     Rest  e  •  ler  -  nal —     aa  •  cred — sure. 


m^mm^^^\w^^mmmmM^^mm\ 


BROWPT,        Vs. 


9f8 


P 

H. 

re. 

m 


;iiipyiiiiiliiyillisi=liillllliiiyillp 


While    ihe     choir      re 
In  •  stru  ■  menu 


re  ■  ipnn  •live     rlnsi,         Let     Ihe     cheer-  ful        nKiil  -try       joiii,    )       ■  ...      ,■  i  r        . 

of      'va-rioue     .(ring.,      H.rp,  wUh      m.l  -    o    .' dy       Ui    -   vino ;  i       '•«*     ""        '"f-'X         or    -  gin      jo.n, 

Loud  •  ly  peal,     or         loft   •   \y        ewell,      And     in         la  -  cred      iol  ■    emn       eounH,       On       Je    •    ho    •    rah't       praiiM         dwell. 

i=lii^liyii^s]g=ii^|iiHiiililiiiiiiiiig 

^iipiisiiiiliiiiMilili^liiPil! 
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LINCOLN.        7's. 


Dr.  Boyco. 


Morninf(  hrcaki  up  ■     on      the     Iniiib,      Jeiiii        di»   ■  li  -  pnlea  I 


gloom:  Dny  of  Iriiimpli    tlirougli  ilin  i 

iliiiiiii 


H, — Ser,  lliu  /(liiriuuii     tiaviuiir     riiiv. 


Q_.„ 


WILMOT.        7's. 


Arranged  from  Weber. 


p.    Henvcnlv  Father,     lovercign  1-orrt,    J.     He  tliy  glorious     name     siloreO !    /).    Lord,  tliy  iiiflroiei     ni'vcr    fail;     /  !lail,rcli'»-  linl     goodnci's,   liuil. 


2.  ;>.  Though  unworthy,  Lord,   thine  ear,        Dolqn  our  humble  lonirs  to    hear;     m.  Purer  praiie  we  hope    to    bring.      When  around  thy     throne  we  ling. 


P2: 

3.  if.  Then  with   angel      harps   a-  gain.         We  will  wake  a       no  -  bier   strain,      Thore,  in  joyful       songs  of  praise,    Our   triiin">h»-.t        vol  •  ccs  raise. 

^iiiiiiiiiiiiiii5iiiiiii=iEii!i=iii55Ej! 


j   4.  (>lo 


CROCKETT.        S'ikTs. 


i 


m 

hull. 


[Double.] 


as 


I.       Gluriou*  lliinK«  oflliDn  are  H|iokvn,     2i  ■  on,      city         of    uiir  (i(j(l ;  lie,  wli'iiiu        >i  o'ei-   jB  broken,     ('Iioho  thou  for     IiIh    own    nbiidn. 

',).     On  tlin  rnck  of      n  -    ne»  roiiniird,  Whiit  ciin  itlinko  her  itur>-  roposn  >         Witli     sal     -  va  ■  lion's     wall    siirroiinili'd,     Sliu  run  ainilit     at      nil     liiir  fnt'i. 

liSii:ii^iliEiPiiyilliSiiiii^iliiiii 

2.  Lord,  lliy  church  is  Htill  tliy  dwelling,      Still    is    precious        in        thy   sight;   Jiidnh'a  temple       fur     <!x  -  eel  •  ling,    Keiiming     with    the     goppel's  light. 
4.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are     spoken,        Zi  •    on,        city  of     our   God;  lie,  whose  word  rnn  ne'er  bn    broken,    Ciioso   thee    for  his      own  abode. 
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STODDARD.        7's  ii  6's. 


'I 


Church  Psalmody,  Hy.  538. 

|iiliiiEiSi^ililiSi;ilipfii?iiliiJfe 

Siii3tEizi?r3^rfeir!*fe?:rEfz:?E:iE:_:^ 

1.  When  shall  the  voice  of  ulnging,    Flow    joy-ful-ly       ••    lonf;^    When     hill  and     Tulley        rinj;  -  ing,    \l^ith     one     tri  -  umphnnt    tong, 

2.  Then  froni  the  craggy        mnunlaina,  The      sacred    ahoutihall    fly;  And      ihady    vnlea  and     fuuntaina        Shall         echo         the  re  -  ply. 

pi^iiiiiiiiiiliiiiyi^iiPil^^^ 

Pro  -  claim  thu      conte»t  enil  -  ed,      Aud     HIM     who  once  was  alain,        A   -   gain  to   earth   de  •  soind  •  ed,  In         ri);liteou!inoss    to     reign. 

High  tower  nnd   Inw -ly         dwelling      Shall    aend    the     cliorua      round,      All        hal- le  -  lu  •  jali        swelling,  In        one        e  •  ternal        sound. 


YARMOUTH.        T's  Sc  6*8. 


S«7 


It 

i 


Church  Psalmody,  Hy.  538 


1.  When  shall  the  voice  of  Ringing,  Flow  joylully     a  •  long  ?    When  hill  and  valley,  ringing    With  on*  triumphant  long,  Proclaim  the  conteit     ended, 

2.  Then  from  tho  craggy  mountain,  The  vacrcd  shout  ihnll  fly;  And  shady  vnlet  and  fountains  Shall  echo   the   re  •  ply.  High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

SiiilililiiilSiiiiiiiiii^tpliilil 


And    Him  who  once  was  slain,       A  -  gain  to  earth  descended — Again  to  earth  descended — A  •  gain      to  earth  de  -  scended,      In        righteousness  to   reign. 
Shall  send  the  chorus      round,      ATI      hallo  -  lu-jah  swelling— All  hal-lehijah    swelling—  All      hnl  •  le  -  lujuh        swelling,    In        one    eter  -  nal    sound. 


■:  :  ii , 
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WOODMAN.        8's,  7's  &  4. 


,  %      (1  .»!»  ^<    i      ;/ 


iiiiliPliiiiliiiEpllEpiiiiillElSiliEiiiJ 


Angeli!       from      tlin        realms  of         rIo  -  ry,     Wing  your    flight   o'er        alt      the        earth;      \o    who       aani;    ere    -a-   tion's       ato   •   ry, 


p-  f.  Slate. 

Now    pro  -  cluim       Mes       -      si     -     ali'a        birlli  ;       Cuino  niiJ       worship,     Come    and      wor   -    aliip,    Worship     Christ,  the      new     born        King. 

/.  SlotB. 


fi 


COBURN.        8's,  7's  h  4. 


:    ,"  < 


25!9 


tm^^^^M^m^mtsm^mmmmmmm 


1.    Gtoii^   a- new       uf  honor  Train  -  im;,        Siit^  ye  to  the   I.orT  aTuuo ;     All  tiia  wuiidrou*  wurki   i>ri>clalin*  Ing,      Jetut  wondrous  wurka  balh  done  I  Qlurioui  victory,    Ulurioui  victory,      Hi!  riclit  hunil  itnd  nri^ttth  woaT 

3.  Shout  sloud,  and  hail  the  Saviour :  Jeaus,  LnnI  of  all  proclaim  !  As  ye  triumph     in  his  favor,  All  ye  landa  declare  his  Ainie ;  Liiud  rejoicing,  Loud  rejolcini,  Shout  the  honor  ofTli  name. 

"■  RIPLEY.         8's  &  7's.         [Double.]  


O.  C'. 


-/ra-ft^s-d- 


Glorlous  tliingBof    tlioe   arc       spnkon,      Zi-on        city  of  our      Gi.tl ;  )      Lnrd  tliv  rhiiri-li  i.  urill  ili»  Hiu.ii„»      tJiMi  :.  „ 

llo,  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken,  Chose  thoo   fur  his   own    a  -  bode.    J      ^""^  '"^  '='""="  '"  »""  "'X  d'vell.ng,    Still  ij  p 


rocious    in   thy    sight: 
D.  c. 


liliiililiiiiiiipiiiiiiiiiiiliiS 

Jiiduh'i   temple      fur    ex-   colling,    Beaming    with  the   gospel's    light.  D.c. 


I     '•'a 
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HALLOWELL.        7's. 


lil^liiliJ^illil^iiSiiSrfiiigiP. 


igggyipiipiiiigiiiiiipiiiig 


1.    Atl  ye  nalions,     pniM  the  Lord,   'All    ye    landi  your    voicei    raise ;  Heaven  and  earth  with  loud  accord,  Praiie  the     Lord,  for  •  ev  -  er    praiie. 


3.    Piiise  him,  ye  whn  know  hii  love  ;    Praise  him  Trom  the  depths  beneath  ;    Praise  him  in  the  heights  a-bove  ;       Praise  your  Maker,        all  that  breathe. 

ii^3ilii:lillHliiiifliiriiiliPigliiiiini 


CALVARY.        8's,  7's  &  4. 


Words  by  Geo.  E.  Head. 


lies  of  ladneit— Jesus    diet!    On  the  croM  the  L>nril  orio'di,    I>uve  for  piilly  man    rccorda;       Sinner,  tinner,  Hear  your  dying  Saviour'!  wnrda. 
3uill  lliai  dared  your  God  defy  j     Blood  for  blood  I  freely  |lv«  ;    Detib  I  laile  that  you  may  live ;  Will  you,  ainner,  Free  salv^ton  now  receive. 


f- 


OLIPHANT.        8's,  7'8  it  4. 


1'-  :^i- 


iitl 


iliiriliiliiSiilliiiliiiifi-sSiilil=ia 

1.  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Je  -  hovah,         Pilgrim  through  thii  barren  land  ;       I    am    weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ;       Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand. 

2.  O  •  pen  now  the    cryilal  fountain,    Where  the  healing  itreama  Jo  Bow ;    Let    the     fiery      cloudy       pillar         Leitd  me  a'l  my  journey  through  ; 

liiiiiipsiisiiiiiiiipiiiiiiiisiy 

3.    When  I    tread  the  verge  of     Jordnn,        Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ;        fiear  me  throti£;h  the  swelling  current^    Land  me  ssfe  on  Canaan's  side. 

s 

Solo.  Tutu.  Hd  ending. 

Bread   uf     Heaven,       Bread      of    Heaven,        feed  me        till    I      want       no  morn.  Feed     me        till         I      want  no  more. 

Stio.  Tutli. 

Strong    De  •  livcrer,    Strong   De  •  liverer,  Be   thou    itill    my    strength    and        shield,  Be      thou    still     my  strength  and  shield. 

Sah.  Tutu.     /-^  ^ V,  f—^        '-V  y^ 


Soncs    of     praises,    Songs    of     praises,    '       I        will       ever         give        to  thee. 


I      will        ev  -  er        give  to  thee. 


fVt    V. 


irin 
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ME R DIN.        7's,  G's&tTs. 


.T/-  }  «jni  ;.> 


.^iigi:BgEiEgiii;ggp=^|;gEggiag3i3gi^ 


^*ril=5E^^5r5=i- 


1.     Burat,  ye  em'rald      gate*,  and  bring,      To     my      raptured       vision,        All   th'ecstat   -  ic        joys  that  ipring   Round  the  bright  E    •   lya   ■  ian. 


4.     Hark !  the  thrilling    aymphonies,        Soeni,  methinks,    to      seixo   us;    Join    we    too    the        ho  •   ly      Inyn,    Sing      of    hJM     who    saves   us; 

Lo !     we       lift      nur         longing  eyes,  Break    yc    in  ■  tcr  -   ven    •    ing    skies.    Sons  of      righteousness      arise,       Ope    the  gates  of        par  -  a  -  disn. 
Sweetest  sound      in  seraph's  song,    Sweetest  ijound  on     mor    -  tais  tongue.  Sweetest   carol  ev  -  er  sung.    Let       its    echoe*      flow    along. 

^liiiiiigiiliiiiiiy^l^i^^iiiliiiii 


SARDIS.        8's  &  6's. 


■  Slli: 


Manual  of  Christian  Psalmody,  Hy.  725.  233 

1,  Sing  hallo  -  lu -jah  !  praise  the  Lord!    Sing  with  a    cheerful     voice;      Ex  -  a)t    our        Gud   with  one    nc  •  cord,    And    in    hit  name  rejoice ; 

2.  There  wo  to  all    e  -  ter-ni    •  ty      Shall  join  th'angel  -  ic     lays,     And     sing     in        perfect        harmo    •  ny         To  God  our    Saviour's  praise ; 

pHiiiiiiiiPliilEppSi^iiilisiiEiiEiiliJ* 


Ne'er    ceaie  to  sing,    thou    ransomed  host,  To    Father,     Son,  and      Holy  Ghost,  Till    in  the  realms  of  endless  light,    Veur  praises    shall    u  •  nite. 


Ho     hath    redeemed  ui     iiy    his  blood.  And  made  us     kings  and  priests  to  God  ;  For  us,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain,  Prnqie  ye  the    Lord !   A  -  men. 

fflilBBBiSi^iSBtSaiaiiiffiBSi 
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THE  GOSPEL  BANNER.        7's  it,  6's.        ^  •" 


T.  Wliittemore. 


1.    Now    be  the  Kusjiul   baiiiiur,    In      every     land    uii  ■  I'lirl'd  ;       And    be  the  nIiouI  lumannn,      Keechu'd  thr«u;;li  the  worUf,  Re-uuhu'd  through  the  worUI. 


3.     What  though  ih'embnltlodlujjions  urearth  and  hell  combine?        Hia  arm  throughout  their  rc;;ion9  Shall  iinon  in  terror    shine,    Shall  aoon   in  terror  shine. 
3.    Yei,  thou  shalt  reign  Torevor,    O      Jusuii,  King    of  kings ;        Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor,  Each  ransoin'd  captive    sings,    Cuch  ransom'd  cnptive  sings. 


tsEpzlz^iisEiJi^ifrsijii^rlES^] 


Till       cv'ry       inle  and        na   -  tiou,        Till    ev'ry      tribe  and        tongue,    Re  •  ceive  the  great   sul    -    va  -  lion.     And     join   the      hap  •  py     throng. 

ilJIiiiiiiiJiiiPiiyiiSiiiil^SiiaiJ 


Gird    on  thy   sword      vie    -      iorions,  Im  -  manuel,  Prince   cf        Peace,    Thy    triumph  shall    be        gto  -  rious,      Ere      yet  the    bat  •  tie      erase. 


mM^mmmwM&mmm^mmm$m 


The      isles  fur   Theo    are       waiting,        The    deserts   learn    thy        praise,    The    hilU  and      vallies        greeting,        The  song    respon  -  sivo      raise. 


I  ! 


i? 


CHORUB,  to  be  rmir  at  the  ead  of  each  Tene. 


THE  GOSPEL  BANNER.    Continued. 
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Re-echoed  through  the  world. 


Now  be  the  gospel    banner,      In    ov'ry    land     unfurl'd,  And  be  the  ihout  ho»nno,    Ue-echood  through  the  world, 

.,._., ,«i — »j!!!!; 


/r 


ZION.        8's,  7's  &  4. 


/^ 


(t\ 


'■  W "lc'„m.'"n;w.""o'  zToS"  "bSJdnSf '  'zi  'on Tong'ln  h^flle' mnd.'    j  M»-"n<nf  cpllv.  1  Ood  hlm«.f  .h.11  loo«  thy  b.»d_M.u»in|«p,iv«  !  God  bim«lf  .b.11  loc  thy  b.nd.. 

ilSlliiiSiliiiiisiiiyiifflii^iiiill 


"•    !^.UJVr.hl,I.Cbi;^.?i°.i^i; ;  H.™  .Kl.TrllWriumJh'i'Tn'd': !  °«"  "«''-•»»"  ^'•"•'  K'»»  vo«ch..f«  to  «„d-G,...  d. .  Mv.n.nc.  ZU,n..  Kin, »<«.h«ft. ,r..n^ 


'  ter-nBl    iwt* 


llg^ie^^li^fJiSiiBlii^E^ii^^^lSP. 


Mi 
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ANTHEM  OP  HARMONY. 


:ii!T 


Our     fouli,    in     love,    to    -    geili    -    er    koii,   Co  •  ment  -    ed,  mixt     in  one,  One    hope,    one  heart,  one    mind,  one    voice,  'Tit 


li^iHii^iPiiiiiisiil^i^i^^liii^i^ 


mn^^m^m^^m^m\m=^^m^^m 


'-.*■*"■  »*— . 


^^mmMmmmmmmmMmmmm^M 


lieav'n  on    etrth    be  •  gun. 


Oar    (leirts  have     oP-    ten    burnt    with  -  in.    And  glow'd  with    la  •    ered     fire,  While     Je  •  ine    ipoke  and 


li^iipiiiiilSii^iiippiiigyiiP 


**  ■■'.n^ 


ANTHEM  OF  HAHMONY.    Continued.    "^ ' 


887 


mmiMm^^mMMmm^Mmim^^m 


iipiiimiiliiii^iiiiii^iiilliiilj 


Ted     and        bleit,  And  fill'd     th'  entarg'd      de    •  lire,  "  A  Sav    -    iour,"    let        ere    -      •    -  tion        ling,  <<  A        Stv 


ii^iir3HiiliiilliMi5i^iii^liiiiilil 


let       the         heav  -  en'i         ring,        'Tii      God        with         uf, 


we        reel        him        ours,       Hii  full    .     neia  in 


our 


mmMmm^mMmMmtmwm^^^m 


'"^m. 
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ANTHEM  OF  HARMONY.    Continued. 


li^ieillliiliiip^iMiill^illii^fli^i 


^Pi^ipppiMiiiii^iyiMI^Milliii^iii 


■outi     ha         pouri,  'Tii  al  •    movt        dnne,  Hii  al    •  moit       u'er,  We're    join  -    ing     thoaa    who've    gone        be- 


=i=^^iiEKpE^lMiEilE^:iiEi=ilE;N^esJiiiEEJ! 


^lilll^iipElfellli^iiiyiiEiiNitEiiEiJi 


,fore, 


We        foon      Khali        meet        to  part        iiu        more,       We        loon       ihall        meet        to  part 


lteh^iiilliMil^:iiaiieiiiiiiiS 


LEBANON.        L.  M. 


T.  Whittemore. 


Words  by  Knox.      28ft 


iillppiiiiiillpgisppfiiiigBiii 

1.     Time  iipeedi    uway,     away,  a  -  way;       Aiioihor  liour,  anotli  -  «r  day,   An  -  other  mnntli,  another  venr,  Dri>p  rrniii  us   like     the        leaf-   leli    lear. 

^liliifPiiSSIlSiiPiii^^JiSiieii 


U.     Time  spend!)  a- way,  away,  a  •  wiiy  ;        Lilio  torrent  in  a  stormy  diiy,     He   imderniines  the  stately  towur,  Uproots  the  tree     and        simps  the    flower; 

-W-«— W  .— 4— —1  —-■¥•—<  —  — -«  — 1«--r=^«— 1«-»— —  — — —  »-<-.HW^-«'  — —  ,—  —  —_—-  -—  ,-._  —  __  .-— -  .— —  —  —  — .i,.— J  — — -J— -— MS^ 1—^.  ._— ._ 


liliiMliiliiiliigS^iSfiiieiftiEliSi 
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REFLECTION.        S's  &  6's.  >         .f%yr.  A  jr ;  '     Christian  Lyre. 


i^ 


If  -I 


i; 


My    days,  my  weeks,  oiy  months,  my  years,  Fly  rapid    ai  the  whirling  spheres,        Fly     rap  -  id    as  the    whirling  spheres,  Around  the  steady  pole.  Time 


like    the     tide     iti  motion    keepi,  And     I  must  launch  in  ■  to    the  deep,  Andl  mait  Uiinchin  •  to  (he  deep,  >Vhere  endleat    a-  |e«        roll, 


2  ION.        P.  M.        &$  h  6V     *      ' 

4r 


;  (  •  I  e  I 


S4l 


M 


liiiiiSiiMiiiyipiiyggiil^ 

O         love    di     •     vitid,  how  Rwcot  tlinii     nrl !  When     shall      I         llml     my       will    >•    Ine      Imnrt,  All  lak      -    rn 


_  _  ^ _.__._.._   -.  _  _.  _•!§".  ;?_  _'|?.:piff:  _'j?i_:p:  »'f--B-  _p-.p.  "ff:c:p;f_r!?:  :&: p_.  «§- 

up     with    thffe  i        I  lliirit,     I      (Hint,     i  die  to  prove,    'I'lin  grcHtncaK    of  r<!  •  di'ciniin    love,  The     love  of    Chriat       to  mo. 

iiiPiiiPiii^glsiliitiiliiSiiiliillEMi 
IfliyyiiMiiiMyiiiiiiiiiiiiilliliil 
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PERU.        C.  P.  M. 


^-*^- 


^piilipiiiSiillfiipiiiliiiiii 


Wukn,  all  ye  touring  throng,  and  (ing ;  Ye  feathered  warblen  ofthe    spring,    Harmonious    antlienia  raiae ;  Piaiae  liim  who  ihaped  your  finer  mould, 


SiPiillili^jiE^yiiPpiipiE|iiifiiili5ii 


Second  Treble. 


Jttto. 


Who        tipped  your        flittering         winga  with         gold,        And    tuned  your     voice     to       praiia—     And        tuned  ynur      Toice     to        praise. 


i^i^H^iiH^ISiliiii^llliMiiili^lffl! 


""^WfPf' 


TRENTON.        C.  P.  M. 


W.  M.  J. 


K48 


My    God,  tliy  bnundlem  lovo  I  praise  ;    How  bright  on  high  iti    gluriei  blaze !  How    sweetly  bloom  be  •  low !        It  itreama  Irom  thine  eternal  tliruiie  ; 
Thro' heaven  itfjoyn       for-ev-   or  run,     And      all    the  earth     o'erflow,      And  all  the  earth  o'erflnw. 


'Til  lovfi  thnt  palnti  the  purple  mom, 
Aait  lilila  the  i-lninU,  In  air  iiplKirne, 

Tlielr  venliil  dropi  illilll  j 
In  evsry  veriinl  boani  It  (Inwi, 
And  hrenthca  In  every  iilr  that  binwa, 

And  gliUet  In  every  rill. 

3 
ll  rnbei  In  ctieerrul  (nten  the  (round, 
And  iNinn  He  Howery  lie«utl«a  rmind, 

VVtidiio  ■weelH  perltiMie  thi*  Knie  ; 
Ite  hmintlpi  rirhly  iprpad  th»  plain. 
The  bhiililnn  fruit,  tlie  ||(4il«n  |raln, 

And  inille  un  every  vale. 

4 

nnt  In  thy  word  I  §••  It  ahlne 
Willi  (race  and  (lorlea  more  divine, 

I'riiclalnilnic  alna  foralven ; 
There  llillh,  brl(lit  cherub,  point*  the  way. 
To  realina  uraverlaallnf  day, 

AJid  a|iaH  all  bar  hMvaa. 
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SHERBURNE.        C.  P.  M.        Altered  rrom  the  National  Cliurch  Harmony. 


iiiiiiPiiMiiiiiiiiliifliii^^^ 


Lord,  ihou  haat  won— at  Jongth  I  yitJd,  My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  oompeli'd,  Surronders    all 

/•■>  '^^N  y**^  /^"^ 


to    thee:  Against   thy        ter  -  rors        long      I         atrova, 

P.— 


liiiliiifiifiH=EiiEfEiiiilili 

iiEiiiiiiiiiiiiifiiEpiiipiJi 

But    who  can  itind    a  •  gainat  thv  love  ?  Lore  conquers  oven    mo,    Love  coniiuera    e  •  vbi»        mo. 

^iiililiSHiiiiiiiiiiS 


Ifthoii  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  !i);htnings  flash  tc  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed^ 

And  now,  I  hate  nty  sin,^ 
3 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alono  ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free  ; 
Released  from  sin, — at  thy  comma.id 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

[Thli  lieiiuiinil  Hymn  la.lif  Newum.    We  take  it  AnuB 
'•  Cluirck  l'9ii)iiiody."]_  .      '..  •  -    \ 


JUDAH'S  TRIUMPH.      "    ' 


>  i    »^.  i  5  /  1 '' 


S.  Humbert. 
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:.it-J^z: 


iiPllligiililiiiiiilPiiiiiilMiiii 


jiililiiilSilliililiiiifililfiiSil 


Go  fortli  to  tb«  mount,  Bring  tite  olive  branch  home,  And     rejoice,  fur  the  day  of  our   freedom  is    come,  And  re    •    joice 


for     the 


Sil:iiiilli^^iiEiiEiiiili?ilil^i^^ 


day  of     our        freodom  i»    come.    Bring  inyr  •  lie,  bring  palms    from        ev'    -    ry        tree,  That  is     wor  •    thy   to    wave    oVir  the  toots    of   the  free, 
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JUDAH*S  TRIUMPH.    Continued. 


'Ut'-u.hi, 


'^g^^gSgg^iiPlilliliillBjp^a 


^s^irii^^iiiy^PiiSii^ii^yiiiiii 


That  ii       wor     thy    to  wave    • 


o'er  the    tent*      of   the  free,   That  is  wor  •  thy    to     wave    o'er    thr   tenti      of  the       free. 


l^l^iigEyiiiii^liPJSEliMliPli^^lEiiS 


^^mw^^m^^MM^mMmw^^B 


From  that   time  when  the    moon    upon  A  •  ja  -  lon'i    vale,  Looking        mo   •  tion-leM    down,  law  the     kingi    of  the    earth,  In    the 


^m^^^m^^^mMm^mmm 


JUDAH'S  TRIUMPH.    Continued. 


f4T 


pretence    of        God't     mighty      diampion*    grow       pale, 


O        ner  -  er  had      Ju  •  duh,     O     nev   •   er    had     Ju   •   dab       •■ 


'^^mmimmm^mmmmm^mmi^ 


^^mm^M^mmmmwm^^m\^^ 


iiiiiiiiiEyiiieii^iiiiiiiPiiS^^^i 


hour    of       auch  mirth. 


From  that  whea    the    foot(t«pa      of    Ii   -    ra     -    el  shone,     With    a       light       not    tbtir    ows, 


=^^liiili^.i=lii=l^r^iiiiliS5iii5^ii^i 
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JUDAH'S  TRIUMPH.    Continued. 


^iiiiiiilllliisgliPiEiiiifEllmli^i 


iiigiiiiiiliiiiillliPi^ii^^iiiilii^ 


from  the    Jor  •  dun'i   deep  tkle,    Whose  wa  -  tera  ibrunk  back,  As  the     ark         glid    -  ed         on, 


O  nov  •  er,  O       nev  -  er, 


Oe^iyiiEiiiilE^:gpiiiiiiiiEEli=ii§iEiiyilEy 


s 

I 


'^^^B^^MW^^^kHmfimUs^^^^. 
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nar  •  er     liad  Ju    •    dab  an     hour         of       euch       f  ride,       O      nev  •  er       had        Ju  •  dah        an    hour  of  auch        pride. 


»         f  1  t  1         I  I         t  •  I  I 
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MORTALS  AWAKE.wU.ff  A  *-!.!  #.  i  ;n;t. 


S.  Humbert. 
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iMi^OlSllP^fSi^iPSfcgiiiiMi^i 


Mortali,        a    •    wake,         with        an  •gelt     joip,    And  chant,  and     chant,    and  chant         the  lolomn         lay,         Joy,  love  and 


iE^^PM^ii^Si^ii^iiiiiP^^^&lilSii] 


gtat  ^  i  •  tude,  and        israti  •  tude  com    •    bine, 


To      hail,     to        bail         th'  auspi    •  cioua     day. 


,  In    heav'n  the  rapt'rotia 

,iiPPl!^llliilWii|-^iBiliiiliyiiil^ 
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To  bail,    to  bail)         to     hail       <h'  auapi  •  cioUi         day, 
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MORTALS  AWAKE.    Continued.       "rtu     ' 


piiiiHil^liHiHilmliiiSPiyiiiiiigirti 


lifiili^ME^^=l=yBl[li^iiiillggiiiiEii 


ttiamawai       lung,        in    haiv'n, 


'  And    iwaal      lar    •    aph  -  ie        fire,    TbrtMtgli  all    Ilia    ahining    legiona    tan. 


^^M^^^^i^^MW^i^M^^iMl 


in    liaav'n  tiia        rapl'ntus        Ikaiiia  waa    aung, 


Swift  thru'  tha 

,S#i#Srlifciiiliifiiilliilip:{ilil 


aid       alrung        and        lun'd         tlie       tyre.        and         atruog     and  lund,  Attdatrung  and        tun'd         llM    \jtv.  SwilX  Ihra'llie  vast    ex- 

iiiiiilifiiiiiPiiiiiigiiiiieii^ii 


MORTALS  AWAKE.    Condnued.     '  '        "      / 


an 


vait  eipanie  it       flow, 


"*  A' 


eclio,  loH'J,  Tlio    theme,  the  long  the  joy  wai  new,  'Twei  more        ihna 


^iiiliiliiElE^iiSliMlillilliiiiiliiiil 


panto  it      flew,    and        loud         the         eob  •  e,  echo, 


And        loud        tha  ocli  •  o  ouh    •    o,  roll'd, 


■"iiiiiiiiEi 

heav'n  coMJd   liulij,         Twnt        uure        than    heav'n  could  hold. 


.  ■) 


tor    -    rant 


__^       ^-    -__    — _.-_^    -  —    _      -    _  —       —    ~V**    Tei  •""""*""      — — —       —    —————.— 


'T«vaa         moro     than    heav'n  could  hold.  Down  from  the  portoU  of  the     aky. 


[iiiyiiiPiiiiiiiiiiiiEi^i^iiiiiiij^i 

^  Th'im     •    Detuoua         lor    •     ■    rent 


Th'iffl     •    petuoua        tor    •     ■    rent 


''if 


ii 


I 


,  I". 

1^ 


1  r 


'■' » 


(1  i,l 


1l 


ill 

It'!' 


\i 


ii 


25i 


MORTALS  AWAKE.    CoDtinued.       '  /  f'>^ 


ran,  And    angeli  fluw  with  eager  joy,  To  bear  tha  newi  to       man,     And    angala  flow  with  eaj{erjoy,  To  bear  the  nawi  lo  man,    to    bear    the 


Ipiiii^ij3iiiiii^iiiiigiiijiiiiifiig 


ran.  And 


iiiillHIMiiiilliiiliPi^MlHIiglfiPiPii 


news  10  man,  to        man. 


Hark, 


newi  to  man,  to        man. 


Hark,  bark,    the     cheru  •    bic      le    •  gioni  ihout,  about,  ihoul,  about.  And        g'o-ry      leads  the 


l^^m^^^mm^^^M^^m^ 


MORTALS   iv7"AKE.     Continued.    '' ^  '   ''>'•'■ 


S«S 


^iiypreyiiiiiiMiiisSiiiJii^giEi 


l^iiiiij^iiiiHililliiiiMiiiil^h 


long,  Good  newi  and    peaca,        are      haard  throughout,      'T  f<id  new*  and    peace  ara     heard  throughout,  Th'  harmonioui       hoav'nty  tbreng, 


.i 
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lliiSilllliiifiiillHl=Biil=i=l^^iligPi 


Th'harrnn    •    nioui     hear'n  •  ly  throng,       th' harmonioui  haav'niy    throng. 


The      ehorui    we'll  ra  •  peat,    witb  ^ 


lliiilllPPiiSiiPlilPiiiiliiiif^i 


WUhjuy  the     chorui,  the     chorus    we'll    re  -  peat,     witb 
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MORTALS  AWAKE.    Continued. 


t  *  'I- 1« (fi (• 


'^mmmmimm^mmimmmmmmm 


joy    •    -     the  cho    •    rui  we'll  re    -    peat, 


Glo  •  ry    to    God      on  high,        good    will  and 


laiiiliS-iiiirSi^EiiiiiiJSiiiiiii 


Glory    to  God, 


joy,  <Scc.  Glo  -   ry     to  God,  "> — '     > 


lif^iiglPiiiiPfEiPiiii^liig^HiiMiiii 


peace.       Are     nnw    com  -  plete,  good    will     and    peace       are         now    complete,     Je    -  lun     wai     born     to        die, 


Je  -  sua    waa 


liiiPI^PiiiSl^^^Pliai^iiiiiiii 
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MORTALS  AWAKE.    Continued. 
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born    to       die.  Hail,    hail,  hail  Prince  of    lira   for  •    er  •  er  hail,     Hail,  Prince  of   life,   fur  -  ever       bail,  for  -  er  -  or    bail, 

iiilEMJi^HiriEEllli^li^^lililiiiiiiiiii 


Hail,  Prince  of  life,  for  -  ev  -  er  bail,  for-  ever. 


Hail,  Prince  of       life,         fur     •    ev  •  er    bail,  fur-ev-er, 


for  ■  ev  •  er,  for  •  ev  -  er,  fur  -  ev  •  er,  Hail,         Prince    of      life.     Re  •  deem  •  or,      Brutber,        Friend.  Tho'  earth,  and  time,  and 

iPiiSpEiiiiyiiEiiHiiiiiEigigjiiiEi 

Hail,    Prince  of      life,        for   •   ev  •  er       bait. 
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MORTALS  AWAKE.    Contioued. 


'lilgl^^ii-liiillliiiiiiyiiiiliSiilii 


life  Bliall  fail,  Thy  praite  shall  never  and,  Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  fail,  Thy  priiMihall  never  end,  Thy  pntiaa  ahall        nev  •    •  er   end,        Thy 


iiiSiilili^iiiil^-iilP^ifiliiliiii 


, ,*sil3i. 


ISii^iiPiililiilliiiiii^iSiiii 
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Eiillilil^iiifliiisJiiy^illi=iiiJii5Elii 


praise,     thy     praiKC,      thy      praise  shall       nev  -  er,        nev  -  er       end,  Thy        praiae     shall       nev  •  er,         nev    ■    er  end.  ^ 

_  i 
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■  iVati?  >'nniMii>'-«ti'r 


TRUMPET. 


857 


.  TREBI.B. 
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W«  sing         liis        love,     who     once        was     slain,    Wlio        soon       o'er       death  re  -  vived     a  -  gain,  That         all         his 

t  BASS.  , .^  ^ ^ — v^ 
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CHORUS.     Slow. 
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f:drqiq::d;i:gzq=:dra:izqi|i|d:ii|i:d^ 


Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound, 


gsEp'gfSEplE^ 


saints  through  him        might         have     E    -    tcr    -    nal  con    -    quest        o'er     the     grave. 


Soon  shall  the    trumpet         sound, 


lsEi=Pli=yiyiSE^:il^iPi=iS^ilipEiiili§g 
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TRUMPET.    Continued. 


R^iiSlii^iiiiilfEiElftiiiEiiii;^ 


■oon  shall  the  trumpet        lound,  loon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  And  we    shall     rise,  shall  rise,  shall  rise,  shall      rise    to     immor* 


soon  shall  the  tmmpet       sound,  soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  And  we    shall    rise,  shall  rise, 

BTM, 


than  rise,  shall    rise    to     knmor. 


^^^^^^^mmsM^^^^ 


iSBliiiaflliii^iilS^ft-lftiila 


tal    •  i    -     Xj,   shall  rise   to  im  •  mor    •    tal    -    i    .    ty. 


tat    -    i    •    tjr,    shall  rise   to  im  -  mor    -    tal    -    i     •    ty. 


The   saints     who        now        in        Jc    •    bus        sleep.  His  Al  -  migh> 


liSSi&y^ili^ili^Pigiiiiiii^ 
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TRUMPET.    Continued. 
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Repeat  '<  Soon  ibaa  tbt  trumpet  eound,"  ft*. 


^^liiJ13S-l:3ilSiiSeiiliiiii; 
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•    ly         pow  •  «T     shall  keep, 'Till    dawns    the         bright         :    •    lus     •     trious     day,    When    death         it     •     lelf       ahall     die        a  -  way. 


^  _________  _____    _*ai_^_   _0-t-(S-   —    —      —   _A— •*—   _— — A      — O  Q      A       '^"^     **"■  '  *'''■ 


How    loud  ihall      our    glad         voicet       ling.        When    Christ  has      ris  •  en,      saints  shall     bring.    From    beds      of     dust,  and 
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TRUMPET.    ContUMied. 


>f  1  ■■X 


O  Cat*.f. 


lyni 


1  T*ry  t^fU  f7\  Loud, 

silent        clay,        To      realm£  \.i         t^'  -  er   -    last  -  ing     vlay ;        From    beds   of      duit^       and        si  *  lent    clay,        To    realms  of        ov  •   sr- 


^  Loud. 


^piigEiiipiiyiiiiiii 


1r 


*!•  airt.  I9\  Latd.  if 


lut  •  ing     day,    From     beda    of       dust,     and         si  -  tent     clay.       To    realms   of        ev  -  or  -  hist  -  ing     day.  When     land  •  ed         on     that 
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TRUMPET.    Continued. 
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Death  and  tho         curie,  Death  and  the,    death  and  the        curia,  Death  and  the  curse,  will       be        no        more, 

heaven  •  ly        shore.  Death  and  tho         curse.        Death  and  the  curse.  Death  and  the    curse,    the     curse,  will     be        no  more. 


'  Instruments.  Death,  &c.      Death  and  the         curse.  Death  and  the        curse,  death  and  the  curse,  will        be      ne         more. 

iiSliil^liiiiiPiliiiiilliiiiiiiii 

Hasten,  dear  Lord,  that    glorious       day.     And    this    delight  •  fill    scene    dis  -    play,     Hasten,  dear    Lord,  that  glorious    day.        And    t'.:is    de- 
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TRUMPET.    Continued. 


^liliiiipifii^^^^^ 


lightful    scene  dii  •  piny,  When  all  thy  lainti,     from    death  ihall     riie,     Raptur'd    in    bliu,        bo  •  yond    the     sklei,        Raptur'd   in  blin,        be- 
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MJL.f^. 


/^       -jit- 


i§piii^iiii^liJiPii!iif^iiliipiiiiiiiS 


yond    the    ikiea,    When  all  thy  aaints  firom  death  ahall  riie,     Raptur'd  in  bliu,        be  •  yond  the     n'lieai      Raptur'd   in    bliti,     be  •  yond    the      ikies. 
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TRIUMPH  OF  TEMPERANCE. 

r.        BOLD  AND  ANIMATED.      Vr. 


T.  Whitiemore. 
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rr. 


Victo  •  ry !         Vic-to  •  ry !        Shout,  thoul,   ihout,  Victo-ry!  vio-to  -  ry !       ihuul,  ilmul,      iliout,  Sliout  fur      «ic-to-ry,  A 

ii^E?ipeiiliilSiiiiliiiiiliiii^li 


gsa^^Eg^iiggEjiifiilisiaiiiil^ 


ig^iiii!liiliiiilliiiiPiiiPi=iliiii^i] 


glorioui  conqueit  won,    A    gloriout  conqueat  won,    A       na  -  lion's    lib  •  er    •    ty       ro    -    stnrutl,    A        tyrant'i  power  o'srihrown, 

iiliiS^iiiiiiiiii^iailliiiliiilii 

A     tyrant'* 

illiliiiliPi^iiiiiiPii^iiiliiJiiii 
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TRIUMPH  OF  TEMPERANCE.    Continued. 


A    lyrant'i  power  o'erlliroan,  A  l)'riint'»  power  o'erthrown. 


TREBLE  BOLO. 


^^^^mM^^^m^^^^ms^m 


pnwor  oVrihrown, 


Tho      peupin      rose      to  •  golher,  One  heart,  one  mind,    in  nil ; 

liiiintiieiMil. 


TP.NOIl  FOI,0. 


Intliecalm        inn-jcf    -    ty  of    mi^'lit,  Tliey  wrought  tlio        den  ■  pot's       fall.  The   cimmpions  wore  no  nrnior,    They  graspiMl  no  klood-ntained 


■word,  Their  eirengtii  was  in  their  high  resoIv«,  Thoir  trust  wei    in    the     Lord,    Their  slrengtli  Was  in  their    high    resolve,        Their  trust  was  in    the    Lord. 
_  ^^^  «\  


Loril. 


TRIUMPH  OF  TEMPERANCE.    Continued. 
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iiiiiiiiiiisii33^iiiippiiii?i3iiifi 

VVIiuwas  thefue  tliey  trampled  f  Who  was  the  foe  thoy  trampled  PRpurning  liis  baie  control ;  The  fiend,  the  fiend,      the  tiond,    the  fiend,  Inlemp'rince  waa  hii 


ANDANTE.     FOR. 


MWmWM^M^MMMm^MMMMMMMMWM 


name,         Intemp'rance,  interop'ranco.  The  fiend  intemp'rance,  The  fiend  intemp'ranee  was  his  name,  Debaser  oriho  soul.  Our  God  !         Our  God! 
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TRIUMPH  OF  TEMPERANCE.    Concluded. 


^^^^^^m^m^^^^s^^^^s 


in  thee  wo  triumph,  Thou  haat  the  K;;lilbej;un,  And  by  thy  grace  and  sirenfjtii  diviiio,  The  victory  ii  won,  the  victory,  tlio   victory    ii  won,  ii  won,      The 


victory,  the    victo-ry   iv  won,  is' won,  The   victo  •  ry    ii  won.    The   victory  is  won,  And  by  thy  gruco  and  atrength  divine.  The  victory    is   won, 

i^il^iiliiPPiiiiiiPi^iisiiiiiPlii^ilPiip 
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THE  SONG  OF  JUBILEE. 


T.  Wliittemore. 
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Not  too  ilow. 


^^^^mm^^^^^m^^^^^^ 


CHORUS. 


lliirk  the  song  ut' Jubilee 

FULL. 


Loud  ««  miglily     tliun  •  dura      ri;ar,        Loud  nn  iniglnj-    tliundura      ronr,     Loud  as  mighty  lliunilura  roar, 

Or 
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SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 


.1;* 


Or  th*      fulness       of    the  'en,  Or    the   fulness       of    the  sea,  When  it  breaks,  when  it  breaks  up  ■  on  tho       shore,  When  it  breaks,  when  it  breaks  up- 

■    •    the  Or        the. 


on  the        abore, 


Loii>i     as        mighty        thunder.i  roar. 


Loud   as    inighly  thunders         roar, 


li 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 
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2£td^—^^-jtzizt—t 


ipJz:*r:«zi=?i:pz:f^:iiz:t=iiP=z«riez:ir:jii:p:i:P-ei:-':^ 


Loud  ai     mighty        tbuiidcrs  roar,  Or     tlie     fiilnesi  uf  tho    lea,  Wlion  it    brealtii,  wliuii  it  breaks,    up  -    on     tbo         shore. 

Or    •      tho  ^ .' 


Solo. 


Hark ! 


Hark ! 


Hark  ! 


Hark    the    iong       of        Ju  •    bi  •  loe,      Th«  song  of         Ju  -  bi  -    loo,    The 


lEJE^PlEiilillEEESp^flsJiEjIiEliiElEli^i^^ 
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SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 


tong       of         Ju  -  bi  -  lee,    the    song     of    Jii  •  bi    -     lee,  Hark !  Hark !  the    song  of  Jii  -  hi  -  lee,  of        Jiibi  ■  lee,  the 

gong  of     ,'u  -  bi    -    loo.    the      song      of      Jii   -  bi    •    loo,  Hark,  hark    the  song,  l-ark,  liark  tho    song   of       Ju     -      hi      -      lee. 


TuTTt. 


_«i_*_^  — »^T._«_»  — P-j-J— «_P_|«-j-^_»_P-. 


Hal   -  le  •    lu  -  jail         for       the  Lord,     God     oin  -  nip    -  o     -   tent  slinll  reign.      Hullo  •    Itijnh         lot     tho     word,      echo       round  tlio     earth   and     main. 


=:£Ez?— E— £}EE— Ez:~|:E:Erfz£ziEiJz^^ 


son  6  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 


Hallo    -   lu-jah,  Hu.lo  •    lu-jn!i,  Halle    -    lu-jiiii,    let  the 


Echo  round  tlio      earth  and     iiiulii,   Hall«  •    lu    •     •    jah,      Hal  -  Ic    -    -    lujah,        Hnl  ■  In      ■      In -jiih,  liit    the      word,     Lcho       round  tho  oarlh  and 


lliille  -  lu  -Jah,  Hulle  -  lu  •  jnli,  Halle    -    In    -    -      -    juli,    let    the 

'  Hullo    •     lu  -  jnli,        Hullo    -    lu -juii,  Hullo    -     lu-jah,  lot    the 


Halle    -      lu  •  jail. 


Hallo    -     lu   -  jnh,  Hullo     -     lu  -  juh,     let      the      word 


g— ftj--!it — Q_^       -Q,._fti-^__   -g-_-g:—|t — a— ^-^— 7— •_«..     Q,.^,..tt^     •-ipi-ft-ft,       _,g_ 


main,  Hal-lo    -    lu    ■    •     ■    juh,         Hul-le    -     -     lu  -juh,      Hul  -  lo    -      lu  -   jah,    lei     the      word     Echo        round  the  eurtli  und  main. 

iBliEii^PiliiE^iliiElililiiiiiE?=iliiii 


Hallo  -    lu-jah, 


Hullo  -    lu   -  juh. 


Halle  -  lu  •  jah,        let     the    word, 


Sim. 
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-  IliL    J.  .         Ill       .     itili  fl-|l!n    ■      III    •    iitll.  Ilnltn      .      In    .    tnh  \at       lliA         urnnl 


Uu  ii      -     lu    -  juh, 


Hilln  •    lu  -  jah, 


Hallo    -    lu  -  jab,     let    the     word 


i 


!i 


iSiJ 


m 


If 


pip 


272 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 
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God       om    ■    ni   -  pn  -  lent,    i.iii    -  ni  -    po  •  tent  elmll  reign, 


Stm.  God     om   -    ni  -  po-tent,  cm-    ni  -  po  -  tent  iliall  reign,  God    oin- 

-i9t»-         _  _ j§zjp:  _fti.|»._   .'JtL  _fti^_.  _*_^."^: - ,_  _'^ljffl 


tied      om     -    ni  ■  pn  -  tent     aliall     reign,  iiliali     reign, 

•  ni  -  potent   shall  reipri,  God      om    •   ni  -    potent,  God       om    •  ni  -  po-tent    sliiill  reign,  God    om- 


■hall  rtign,  shall     reign,  sliall     reign. 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 
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-  ni  -  no  -  tont  flinll  reign,  God   om  -    ni  •  po  •  tont  ilmll     reign,      iliull      reign,  almll     reign,  Ood  om  -   ni    -     pu    -    tent  iliull  reign, 

|iliiilBiliMiiiiiigill^ie^yiHPi!lH^ 


God    om    -   ni-po  -    tent      •hall      roign,      God  om   -   ni  •  po    ■    tent  iliall    reign,  llul  -  lu   -lii-jah,    hsric  the  louni),  heard  thro' earth,  nnd  ihro' the  ikiei. 

BOLO. 

ii3ilillli[iipyiliili^liliiiiiiiiiiii 
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801VG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 


Wakes  nice,  hpneaili,  nround,     AH    ere  -  a  -  lion's  harmo  •  nies,      Alt    ere  •  a  -  Iron's  !  ii.iivi    nies,      All      rru   •  ation's    liar  -  mo  •  nics.       Sc-o  JPcriovah'a 

i-"S^iiipiEiiiiiip!iiiSpilliii^ 
ili!:i^la^iyiiiii^il^liiiiiiElliiii^i 


•••*♦-•-•• 


,.:prf=8zp;; 


Arc  the 


banner  fiirl'd,  Shealh'd  his  sword,  If  c  speaks,  ''tis  done,  Ar>d  the  kingdoms  ofthis  world,  Ari>  thekini^dotrrsorhisSan,  Are  the  kingdoms  ufhis  Son,    Are  the  king- 


Are  the  kingdoms 


mmimmwm^^^^^mm\im^^m^ 


Are  the 


PiW^-Tinw^  ^ 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 
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=MWMimS%m^WS^\^^WMmW§M 


kingdom!, 


•  donia,    aro       the      kingdoms,  are  the      kingdom*  of  hii    Son,      Aretha    kingdoms,  kinKdoins  of  liis    Son,    Are  the  kingdoms  ol'hia  Son,    Are  the  kingdom! 

Aro  t ho     kill*;     -    •   dornsofliis     Hon, 

=E;zLz5z?z?:|;^i?z:fi''-~*:|.:E:E^ztiH 

*    kingiluiris,    Aru  thn     kingdoms,     uro  llio    kingdoms  of  his  Son. 


(if    his  Sun. 

SYM 


liiiiiiligii 


:?^e: 


He  sliiill  roigii  from  pole  to  pole,  With  ilHm    -  i  -  tnhle  swny,  Ilcshiill  reign  when  like  a  srriill, 

fOK. 

*  ift-  'B~t~^*     "f  'B'm-JB'       'ft-Szff-ff-    Iff- 
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SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 


Yon  -  der  heav'ni  ahall  pnaa   away. 

SYM. ___  


der  heaT'ni  shall  paH  away,  Ynii     -      der  heav'ns  ■hall  pass  away. 


Yonder 


Then  the  end  be    •  nciith   his     rod,  Man's   last      en   -   e    •      my  shall     full,  Halle   -   lu-jah,    Christ  in  God,  Gnd    in    Christ   is 

_.:l^-i.ztz:^ ±:_,_._.:p"_. ,._ __,:pi,_/»_.:p:._, ^  -j».-^-_-[>:. 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Continued. 
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Halle   •  lu  •  iah,  Halle  •  lu  -  ihIi.  Halle    -  lu    -  iah.         A 


Halle  •  lu  -  jhIi, 


Halle    -  lu    -  jah,         A 


Halle    .    .    -    lu    •    -    jah,  Hal  -  le    •    lu  •  jnli,      Hal    •   le    -     lu    -    jah,         A  -    • 

liiiiililiiliilMlilliill^tiiiilpliiliiEl 


all       in      all,        Clod  in    Christ  ia  all      in    all,    Halle   •     lu  •  jab,  Halle     •    lu  -  jah,  Halle      -     lu jah,  A  - 

iiiiiiiii^iiiiiiiiiHs^igliii^iliiii 

Halle   -  lu  -  jah,  Halle  -  lu -jah,  Halle-     lu  •  jah, 

Mlliiii^iiiiiif^iiiiMiiiiiiiliiipii=l 

men.  God   in  Christ  it        M       in     all,     C.>u    in  Christ  ia        all       in    all,    A    -  men,    A  -  men,  A  -  men. 

IppiliiliiillisiiiilSiiiPil^pS 


lS'- 


.:?r3i:-|.-^-.jei^..p,...yi^.^-4i.  .-t-g:-,---..  -g«--e- ..-_ ___-, 


i; 


:i 


111 


H 


m 


iU 


1  Ai  I 


li' 


N 


i78 


SONG  OF  JUBILEE.    Concluded. 


.  t '  I 


liiiigjiE^igiiiiEiiiiiiiiiiiOfiiiiiiEii 


Hal  •  Ifl  •  lu    -  ]ah,     God     in  C  iriit    ,4        all        in     all,    A    ■  men,    Amen,     A    •    mvn.        A    -    men.  Gud  In  ClirUt  ia        all      in    nil. 


God      in     Christ       i«  all       in        ul),,  God  in        Christ      is  nil  in  all.  is  all  in  ai.f.. 


FITCHBUR6.        8,  8, 6,  or  C.  P.  M. 


T.  Wliilleiijore. 


279 


li 


I     Slimilil  m(.artlal  eyo,  Look  back     on    dnys  o."        man    passeil    v,  C  t.    ■  •    .  In  diiys  of   yore,    What  c<iiintleB»^iinllii>ii!<  «,, old  nlm  spe, 

2.     8eo  the  inebriate— linlfrepeiiu,  Hii        drunken     follioa       lie  relents,      And    lieeds  to  virtue*  lore  ;    But  uh  !  that  soft  and    »uutli  •  ing  voice  ! 

Who've  trod  the  path  of  mis  •  e  •  ry,    By  list'ning  to  once  more,   Once  more,  once  more,  By  lim'ning  to  once  mere. 

iiipgBPiliPiilP^iiP 

Hu  stops  and  makes  the  foolish  choice,  And  says,  I'll  taste  once  more,Once  more,  once  more,And  says,  I'll  tastooncomoro. 


fee  rcaann  plcndlnn  wiih  n  yoiiili, 
To  liini  Irimi  i.iiiIih  (if  vice  lo  Iriilb, 

Am)  (twell  oil  virtue's  shore  ; 
He  ItsteiiH  uriili  nlteiillfr  enri, 
lis  rrcli  Ihe  trHlh  iif  what  he  neon, 

Bill  Kiya,  *  I'll  laiite  once  wore.' 


Thin  intii  tlm  world  with  mnrlals  M»r«, 
Thus  thvy  alenl  on  rrom  year  lu  yenr, 

Ni>  whter  thmi  Ntfore — 
The  plon,  with  nil,  I'riini  day  to  day, 
Till  death  shall  close  the  trngle  play, 

Is  but '  ones  more,  once  more. ' 


Bill  hark  !  there  comet  am  awfal  sound, 
It  shakes  the  rocks,  the  solid  ground, 

With  drend  from  shore  to  shore  ; 
It  speiiks— oh  heed  the  solemn  word  ! 
"1  am  the  gieiil  and  sovereign  Lord, 

Wkh  metliere'a  no  'once  more.'  " 

r. 
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-nodwjjiii//  ,T  SHEFFIELD.        L.  M.  .VIil')aiI".>'i'C'i 

.» ^ ,-?© •-■?-* (• ^ ■ T !-■= (» ^- 


^^^^m^^^m^^^mmm 


-r-  f ---v 


-•■•*'  ^     4>    '""*■■•'•'    "-^'      1^/  ^    '^fc'  "■  *  ^^'M™^'^  T    ■«    'Mt-'    • .» 


plMiiiii^ie^ilP'Ef^Siipii^ 


»« .  ^  I  „.8in  •  Mr,  O      wbjr      io     thought    •    leil^  |    \^:  grown.  Why       in     tueh     drMdflil      hute   to         die,    Dar  •  ing       to 


«.•**'-  I  -  *wf 


i^gBg^lggiigSgi^iil^igi^^ 


^BligiS^iii^^ligiiiJii^^ 


leap    to    world*    nn    -    known,  Heedlen     a .  -    gaiait    thy     God    to        fly. 


Wilt  thou    deipair        a  •  tar  •  nal       fata,    arg'd   on      by 


-aU.- 


piy=ft 


■S— *— H»- 


i^^^^^Si^^^il^^ 


SHEFFIELD.    Continued. 


<IJ:^ 
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iiiiiiili^^lii^ipriiiiyiiiililliii^ 


m^m^^m^^mi^^m^^ 


sin's    fan    •    tas    •     tio     dreams,    Mod  •  ly       at  •  temp    th'  in  -  Ter  •  nal       gate,  And       foNe     tbjr        pat    •    sage        to       the       flames. 


zzpinzpizz 


PZIIP^ 


i«    I     K      'it" 


m 


m—:fc=ft: 


-t— 4— 1 


-^— l^-*-K 


Piiii^iiii^liS^Pi 


.1! 


Ij' 


m 


llBi^^l^i^^SBft^^^i 


iiii^iSz^^gg^TTJiys'lg^iii^lgii 


Stay,  stay,  slay    sinner    stay, 


Stay    sin  •  nar    on    the      gos  •  pel  plains ;       Be  •  hold,         behold       the     God     of  lore 


UD> 


^— « 
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SHEFFIELD.    Continued.     }    ,»?.f Jri'f.'t ?<f'. 


:S^z^z^zi:^-^z:k=Jfi:^z^i^ziz\:iiZt^^ 


^r"^"zE~i?~iS~3 


•old,         Tha       gloriM     of   bit    dying     ptini,         For  -   ar  •  er     telling  yet   un  •   told,        For-er-er,  for   -   er-er,         fbr-er-er    tell-ing, 


»  ■  * 


ii^i^liiiiiliPiii*ifeli^iilrt^=i 


.L.  .*ri; 


^=^=|§^fiig^^iy=5=^;^3|a=ipy|^=|i3=g 


•)y    •  er       tell  •  ing      yet      un    •    told,  Tor  •   ev    •  er  tell  -  ing,      ev    •    er      tell  •  ing,  yet        un  told. 


.■v.-^-.W«pWCTa«,J..»«^, .     ■  -..  .^..,.^^ 


^ 


ASCENSION. 


'f.nir:  f  'i     )^.  f.. 
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Je  -  lui      our     tri  -  umpliant   bead,     Rii'n   via  •   torioui     from  tha    dead,      To  the  realmi  of        glo  •  ry       gone.     To    ai  •  cend      hit 

feig£fs^iii!fiJiiilliSiililli^iili=i 


riglitrul    tlirone. 


Cherubs        on    the       conqu'ror     gaze,  Seraphs        glow  with      brighter    blaze ;  Each  bright    or  -  der         of   the 

-s.  .m.     A. 


,ililil^:liiiiiPPtli^iiiiiSiiPili^ 
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A8CEITSION.    Continued. 


,*\-ifi.  *  .1   -,     !•:.  .  , 


m^^^^MMMi^mmmm^^^^ 


Hail  him,  hail  him, 


Hail  him    ai    he       panes        by, 


mMm^^M^^mm^mmmm^mmMi 


■ky.    Hail  him    at   he     panes      by. 


Hail  him,  hail  him,  Hail  him    aa       he        passes         by. 


liiiiMilipiiiliJimi^ifili^lBiiiMliyiHi 


Hail  him    as   he     passes         by, 


ipigJM^ri^iiiliiiirjgiil^lirJii^ii 


^^^^^m^mMm^^MMMmi^mB 


I 


Saints  the     glorioua      triumph     meat.     See    their     garments        at       his     feel;     By    his     scars    his      toils     are    view'd.  And    his      garments 


i^i^ii^ililil^iiiiliPiliPiifiliS 


""'■  -■■>'»»^>««^ 


ASOENSIOir.    Continued. 


!  '.^^»Ji</     r'^.'i 


Loud. 
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E^^^g|=zjE|zi|[E|z^f^z|E^|^^ 


roll'd  ia        blood. 


Ileav'n  it«     king  con  -  grat  •  ulatei,  Oponi     wide    her    golden  gatei ;        Anguli    tong*     of    vict'ry     bring, 


^^mmmm^mm^mmmmmmm^ 


All   the     bliuful, 


All  the  bliaaful  regions  ring. 


iliStiPfeftiil^iiiiiiiiSiil^iiS^ 


All  the    blisa  •  ful       regiona 


nng. 


All  the     bliiirul    regiona  ring. 

Jt. 


Sinnen    joia  the   i 


^  All    il,.       I.i:..ri.l  ...inn.  .in.  I" 


All  the    bliaaful       regiona  ring. 


ii:; 
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tso 


ASCENSIOir.    Continued. 


W.IW^JfftJ  ,v 


mm\^mmmmmimmm^^mmmm\ 


mmMmnmmmmmmMmmsmmM 

heav'niy    pow'n,    For    re  •  demption  all     if       our* ;    None  but     burden'd        linneri      prove,  Blood-bought  pirdon        dy  ■  ing     love. 


mm^mi^mMmmummmwi^mmm 


Mastoto 


~^m^mw€Mtmwm^^^^^MmM 


iliiillilliliiiiililiis=ii^i^ilp 


Hail,  thou  dear,  thou  wor    -thy    Lord;         Holy    Lamb,  incarnate    Word!    Hail,  thou  lufTring  Son    of       Gud!    Take  the  tropbiei    o(  lliy  blood. 


SfNi^SiiiiilSiilll^^PiSiiil 


A  FUNERAL  ANTHEM.        Rev.  Chap.  14th. 


S87 


■•f»-k- 


I  heard  a         great        voice        Trum        heav'n     uy  •  ing         un    .  to  me,  Write  firom    henre- 

iilillM^liiiilieiilliPiililiiiip 


=W^^B^^Wmm\^=m\Mmm\MmMW^M 


forth, 


write    from    hence  •  forth, 


write    from  hence- forth,    bleiied         are     the     dead    wliich     die       in        the     Lord. 


IMIlliiiliiiiiiiPiiiiiiil^iBliii^ 


llPli^l^iPilliiiliiiiil^iiiiilirtpJ 
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ANTHEM.    Continued. 


.  I  Kt.  .1  til. I*  J  *  / 


I. 


Yw.       Mlth      the       ipir    -  it,  fur       thny 


reft. 


Tor    they 


reit, 


fur     they 


ml, 


li^^PHIiiili^i^iii^iiiillliiiHii 


l^i=i^MiEi=Ei5Ni=yg=^i^iiiliEi?Ei^y 


for     tbay 


il^g^I=^i^ii^iijiiiii!iiii^iili 


rait, 


From      their       U  •  bore,      horn      their        U  •  bore, 


from     their      la    -  bora,      end     their 


lEi^IXIX'Ji^iilBl^iiiiiJi^i 


IZlzAI-i-ULLJ-J^^^^^^ 


ANTHEM.    Continued. 


ro'  ii;i  I    1  .'   MM.- 
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^liiiliiiiilliBiiiiiiPilliiHiiiiiS      | 


worki,  which    do  Tol  •  low,      f«l    ■    low,    fol  -  low,        which    do       Tol  •  low,      I'oi    •    Inw       ihcm,  Which    ilo        fnl  •  low        (hem,         * 


MOUNT  VERNON.        To  tlie  memory  of  Mrs.  Makt  Snellino.  Humbert. 


r 


To        port       with  th«e.  To  part  with    the*       my    »»- lure  bloedi.  The  painAil  taak  li      mine;     My  b««t  ofuorthly  gifti  hii  fled,    A  ((ift  ■!• 


^liiiEifiEi 


I 


[■i» 


^■i! 


AOO 


MOUNT  VERNOIf.    Continued.        ^^^{| 


^^m^^m^m^^^^^^^^^^ 


moM  di  •  via*.  Bo  maob  of  ba«*'ii  inado  earth  rtiira,  Hha  could  no  long ar  wUj ;  Har  lo* •  to  Oed  o'ar-awall'd  daaira,    And  bum  Ibf  band  «f  aity. 


H,_U-+— I 


O,   lal       mf    ranaoui'd    ipir   •    it     go,  The      fullneia         of   hia      lova   to     know.  I  long    to  go  nor    with  my  alay,  Nor 


liihiiiliiilfliiil 


.  ><S,   ,.:ri» 


MOUNT  VBRNOir.    Continued. 


1    '    '  •  '       I  » V 


tei 


aik  but   for   my  IliKlit ;  Tlmn        jciy    •  fill  I      ■hall        aoar        a  •  wny      Tu       av  •   )<r  ■  Irnit  •  in^  niglil.  I         mm,        I 


my 


iMii^lliiiiiPliiliiiOI;glliiiliiiiiiiliP 

Saviour    dear,     I         hear        a        aoleiiin        call;  iloav'n    iinilai     on        liia     tri    •    uii|ili-ant  car,    My        Mnvimir     and     my         nil.  8lie 


ilililifS^iffipffllPsiiiiili^iliililNiii      |i 


"I? 
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MOUNT  VERNON.    Continued. 


iiiiiliffiiigi^iiiiiliiifiiiiiiiiliiiillii 


crast. 


■he  ccat'l,  ber  spir    •    it     soar'd         a    •    way,  To     man  -  fiont        in  «    -    •  t«r    •    Mil  ilny. 


y 


t — r- —.-(•—»-■» -"1-1— r—  — 


Then  dry  my  flowing       fall- ing  lean,  On  faith's  strong  pinions   fly;  Pais  but    a    Tew  mere    fleet- ing  years,  lie- nealh  the  Frowning    sky. 

Hliiiifiiii§^iilliliiiEpiiiiiPiiilS 

O        how  we'll  greet  each  other  there,  On    that     o-ler-nni      shore;        Anil  sweetly  sing    re-  deeming  love,  Whea  time  shall  bo  no     more. 


.«dft«MliiiWlMMMilMM 
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.lESHOP'S  LAMENT ATIOIT.       WokIs  l>y  Rov.  W.  Ji,!woi).» 


lliiniliort. 
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iSiiEiliiiiSiif^ililililtiya^^^^ 


WliiiTO  wnii|iiii||,  All. 


IlilifiiilligiSiBiiiiiiffl^^ 


Tliii  ircn  n  iMorad    mi'mimnnt    I     rimr,  Wlinio     wu«|iiii){  l)<)i(((li*i 
9|0 


wtiNpInK  Itniiftliii 


kWii  Mrlli  luvuni  llin   flitw    •    Inn 
O 


mm^mm^m^mmmmmmmm 


Wliiian  Mf*it|iltiK  Itiiiifilia,  wiiti|iiii||,  WKii|itii||,w«i>|iliiK,  Ai', 


(enm;  Aiiiliilinll  inriiliirnyitiiru'l'iill  inn  ihnt  thiiii  nrt  linro.    Tlio  rnium  nt  lliy  (iiflt  Mlinll  n\»o  Iwiir  n  pnrt,  Ami  inlUiiinllnii  ffirft, 't'hiil  finrit  limit  Art,  ll«>llli(|  In  •llniii'n, 

Tell  HID,  Tull  iiiu,  iV.u. 
•  (Ircwixiwil  liy  llw  ilMtli  at  III!  ahlnr,  un  wIuim  |ttv«  lit  (ilnnlnil  •  wM|ilii|  wllldW  mil  >  niMliuali,  iind  liiarilbail  lliHt  llnta. 


i'  li 
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JESSOP'S  LAMENTATIOIf.    Continued. 


Reiling  ia  sileace,     Resting  in  silence,    in  this  dark  retreat,  Where      ros    •  es         fade,        and         tend'-   rest     lover*    meet.  Farewell,   :i 

Where       ros    -     es,      rodcs    fade,    and    tend'rest,  tend'rest,  &c. 


End  with  the  last  strain  but  one,  "  Farewell." 

2 


Farewell,  Farewell,    my     sister.    Fare  •  well.  Jesus    calls    thee    home;   My    bleeding  heart  re  -  signs;  "  Thy  will  be  dene."  <! 


•iia^^AMiriHwiapiaiMaa 


VICTORS. 


fijii '.■:.''>    .■■'j'ii'.i'H'f       Holyoke. 


«95 


mM^^^m^^m^^B^M 


^liHiiiiiiiiiii^il^iigiiliiiii^^ii 


Sing  the        triumphs        of   your    conq'ring    head,         Sinj;  the      triumphs     of   your    conq'ring    head,  and    oru  •  oi    -    fi   •   ed    king. 


tr. 


Moderato. 


...  ,,,...*    -    ..^  _/>    -^.  -../..'»  .^- J       .    *-,  i5.:.r  ::,v„-     ,;--;:-- v_:v  ?^-..., .",    '-   :  ^l 


Hit  achievamentf ,  whan  ha vanquiih'd  all  our    enemiM,     we'll    sing;  Hii    achievements,  when  he  vanquiibM  all   oar   en  -  e  •  niei,   we'll   ling. 


i^il^pySSi^^^Mi^^^Jlii 


It- -It 


I 


.-i^-.-A^fK 


li 

,i! 
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...u.t.^i       VICTORS.    Continued.  .■iSOTJiV 

^liiiiliiii^iiitiiilliiiliiii^l^ 

Moti  triuinplutnl,  great  and  glorioui,  He  from  doBili  and  h«ll  a  -  rose ;  In  him   all  hit  church  victoiioui,  Triuinph'd  o'er  her  dreadful    foeg. 


1 

m 

m 

^iPPi^gjii^iiiiii^iiiiiiiEiiiiijiii 


High  aicaod  •  ing 'midit  an  •  gellc  Songd  and  lounds  of  trumpets  loud,  In     e  •  ter  -  nal  triumphr  leading      All  the    captives    of    his    binod. 


.piri^^ii^prili^^iSiipliiiliill 


For. 


VICTORS.    Continued. 

Crescendo. 


Moderaio. 


S97 


iiiPiiiiiiiiiilfciiliitliiiiiiiii 


Hal  •  le  •  lu  •  jah,        Hal   •  le  •  lu  -  jah,        Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah,  Glo    •    ry, 


glo    .     ry, 


glo    -  ry,         Lord,     be  thine. 


IBiiiiiiiPiiilii^iiaiiiiliiliiS 


P-      -                                -Q. 
— P-T— n — e-T ,- 


iiiiMli^HiiifcililiEiMliiiliiS 


MEDLEY. 


Humbert. 


Where  is  the  holy     hnav'n     born,  heav'n  born  Child,  Hoir  of  the  everlasting    throne.  Who  God  and  man  hath  reconcil'd,  hath  reconcil'd.  And 


^gmfiSP^^iiiiissiMi 


m 


H  11 


m 
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MEDLEY.    Continued. 


tea  thare, 


heav'n  and  earth  rqoin'd  in     ona,     re  •  join'd  in       one.  See  thare, 


new  horn  Saviour     lae,    By     ftitb    dia  •  earn    the 


ie«  there  the 


iiiJi=^ilPiiBi^ilPiliii^;iil3i^flii 


^mSil^iiSiliiaig^li^ 


great     I       Am,    'Tia      he,    ih'  •  •  ler  -  nal   God, 


'til       he,    Thai   bearathemild  Im  •  manuel't    aame. 


On        Je  •  iui'a 


liii^l^rtS^liSiiiP^liM^^Pi 


MEDLET.     Continued. 
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face    with      «*|^r     imaie,  And    plen«ure     extat  •  ic  the        aeraphima    gazo.  Their  newly  born  King,  traniportoci  (hey  aing,  And  heaven  and  earth  with  lh« 


_______  _  J«..p..p..«. 


i'-  ' 


nmmmm\mm^m^mwmm^mMwm$mM 


triamph  doth  ring.  Lot  angeli        and     arch  •  an  •  gala      aing,  The     won  -  dur  •    i'lil       Im  •  maniicl'a      name,  A    •  doro    with 


•P- 
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MEDLEY.    Continued. 


J  "J  I  ( j'  .;  *^t 


■^JSiilimiiifgiiiiiiiiiiSlliii^ 


iii^iiiiiliPiiiliiiiliiiiiiiiillllil 


ui    the    new-born  King,  And  itill  tke       {oy    •    ful  newi  proclaim.       Te  morning  ttart  your  hymni  employ,  And  iliout    ye    toni  of  God  Tor   joy. 


ESiEippfpp£^^{ggEis|gpgigp;iipppi;ppjppp 


He      laid     hit     glo- ry        by,  He  wrapt  him        in   our      clay,     Unmark'd      by    hu  •  man    eye.  The  latent     Godhead  lay.   In  •  fant  of  days  he 


UlSli^Siilii^yiPiiiiliSiiiiSl 


MEDLEY.    Continued. 
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'^^^^mm^mm^mmm^^m 


«»— V    /— \ 


ir^Piiiiil^g^ililil^Sii^ii^^ 


here  became,  And  bore  the  mild  Im  •  manuel's    name. 


Go  lee  the    King    of    glo  -  ry,  Discern    the       heav'nly       itranger;  So  poor 


^m^^Mi^mmm^^^^^imm^m 


illiiiiil^Sp^liiiilSliiSipii 


and  mean    hit  court     an    inn,    His  cradle      ii   a    manger.  Gaze  on    that    help  •  leas     ob   -  ject    Or      endleti         ad    -    o     •    ration ;  ThoM 


■^ 


i'l':     i 
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MEDLEY.    Continued.  .,.,,.,;)     .7 rf.Kl'iKt 


^mwim^^^^^mmmi^mmmM 


liiiyiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^jppEiipsff^ 


in -ranthtDdfibtll  bunt  our  bandf,Tlioie  iorant  handiihall  bunt  our  bandi,  And  work  out  our  iiWa*  lion.        Than  let    ua  babold     Haa  •  liah    the 


^iiiililM#iifiliPI^£SimSi 


^^pilsiigiiiiil^iPife>^iiPliiig 


Lord,  By  prepheta  foratoid,  by     aogeli  ador'd,    Our  God'i  in -car -nation  with  angels  proclaim,  And  ling  or   lalvation    in     Ja  •  ius's  name. 
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BENETOLElfCE. 


Humbert. 
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mmmm^s^mmmmmwmm 


Bleued     ii        he   thit   con  •  lid  •  ar  -  etb    the         poor,         The        Lord  will    de    -  Ht  •  er     hitn        in    the  time       or   trou>ble: 


ipiiiPH^iliiiiill^^H^l^liiii^ii^p 


^"*  '~'^ 


EiilPP'Siil^liE^^^ISllSiilfiJi^i 


•II  hii        bed,        all,  Ae. 


^l^Hi^S^^li^^tSSI^ 


Thou  will  make       all  his     bed,  all  his    bed,  in  bia      aiokneis,  all  his       bed,        all  his  bed        ia     hia       sickness. 


m^^^^^^^m^m^im^m 
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E^zfe*5E£E 


BENEVOLENCE.    Continued. 

i?:i;^iSitzsiii5:i:iTiZ5:i:zzzizzi— :rzz:i:iiiiziizi:"*zdsizzrizz: 


And    thou  wilt  not    de  •  liv'sr  him      into   tha  will  or  hit     enamiea,    thou  wilt  not  dolivar  him     in  •  to  th*  will  or  hit       en  •  o    •    miei. 


[mmi^^^^^m^^m^^^imi 


Thy  bread  up    -    on    •    •    •     tha        waters; 


ibr 


For    thou  ihalt     find     it,  for 


Cut    Ik/       bnkd   up    •    -  oil  tha       w«-tarf| 


azzzzzr: 


e^ 


a~pz:i=i 


'f#^; 


BBNEVOLENCB.    Contintieri. 
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p_.  ^,.« . i_ 


itg^ii[l^?iJiiilllHiSl3^a^^^^ 


thou  (lialt    Cnd    it         af- ler     loa  ■  iiy        dayt, 


BluiiaJ  are  tlio      tiierui  -  Tul,  fur    Ibay  •linll  rmcl     mercy, 


i|  lire  :         iiicrci      nl,     fur 


\^:^J^z^l^^r^i^^^^.}~^  '^  .;:3:: 


I 


iiii 


Hiill^iJ^yi 


iiilli. 


they  shall  fimd        mercy. 


The    poor  mitn       criud,   and  the     Lord   heard     him,     ind      lav  -  od  him    out     of    all        liia     rouble. 
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BENEVOLENCE.    Continued. 
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char  -  i    -  ty,        fuitli, 


liiilliiPi-^fiiiE^iiEiiPPHHii:!llsiiPPPi=l 


and     aaved        him  out    of         all    bis         trouble. 


Follow  afker     char  -  i  -  ty,  hope,  and  '   chari  •  ty  ;  but  tlie       greatcat    of  theie    is 


^pr=i:5iizaipr^iiiar^ii:gz:gr:zzj:5i^ 


char  ■  i  -  ty,      faith, 


t(— 


slEiiiiii^liE§EfBI=diiiSEii&liiEiilliEi 


ehaii  -   ty,  bM  th»    greateit     of  these  is        char  -  i  -  ly. 


Be    ready         to    give,       glad    to     die  -  tribute.         Laying     u|»    in     store 


»»-4^~t-J 


pi 


r  tlieie    ia 


m     itora 


BENEVOLENCE.    Continued. 
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*  ,  ,  ^  m.^         m^  -mm         «.  .».«■  ♦    •    ^    _  .         •^.—  ■-.^         ^.  -  ^'         O  .A—    A  «. 


a    good      fuunda   -    tiun,  fur    God   is    not   un    -  righteous      to      forget       your    la  -  bor    of  love. 


In  -  aamucli  ai    ye  have  diino  it       unto     one 


of       tlio        l«ast    (if       tlioae    my      brclliroii,  ye  have      done    it         un  -  to        ino,  yo  have    done      it  un  -  to    mo,       ye  have  done 


">, 


iili 


i,\ 


li . 
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vor-  i  •  ly,    and    ver  •  i  -  ly, 


II      un  -  lo        rae.  And  veri    •  ly,    and    vor  •  i  -  ly      I  gay       unto       you, 


Yuu  shall  in        nowise     loso    vour  re  -  wnrd. 


1 

m 

1 

pi. 

m 
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^^^^^mm^^^Mmm^m^^s^i 


You        aliajl        in        no      \viae  lose  your  reward. 

.  -a-Q- 


UluHiied  be  tlie  Lord  God   or     Ifrael,  from  over  -  liistinR       to      ever  •  lust  -  ing, 


:2: 


m-.z 


^^^^&^^^s^m^^^^ 


you  shall,  &c. 


BENEyOLENCE.     Continued. 
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from,  &c. 

EE5'E::Eriifeti°itE°:jEE=i=:|EEE=:tferE? 


from    ev-«r    -     last  •  ing,         to    ov-er    •    Inst    •    ing,         to     ever    -    laut  -  ing, 


and    lot         all  tlie    pouple, 


and    let 


.    _    _ ,_^.  -fufi 


r 


'iii 


-•-  -•- 


ull    the    people  viiy,         and    lut    nil    the     poo  -  plo    sny,  lut    Ihn    pco  •  plu  sny,  A    ■   men,  I'rnise    yo  tho        Lord. 


I'll 

Til 


lib, 
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HERALD  ANGELS. 


-^i  trn  in  f'i  /-rq       Humbert. 


^  '  Hark!        the  herald,         the  heral'd,  the         her    -    aid        an    •  gela     aing,  the  herald,         the  herald,         her  •    aid    angels     sing: 


liBlilieiiiiiPiiiiyigiiiiiiiii 


^mm^mmmmm&MmM^mmm] 


the    herald       an  -  gela        ting. 


glo 


-   -    fTi         g'o 'y.         g'» 


-    -    ry         to    the     new-horn    King. 


[dS£isyiiSifiEi=li^il=^IM^^fililiEpliyi^i 


.,      Soft. 


HERALD  ANGELS.    Continued. 
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liiiiigH^yiiPPliii^iii^lili^il^ 


iwmMmmmwm^mwmmwM^^mm 


Peace    on     earth, 


and         mercy         mild,  God  and        lin  -  nen        recon    •    cil'd.  Joy  -  ful    all     ye        nationi  rif«, 


=m=MmmMMEMMiM=^MMM=M§M^m 


rilliigiliiiiiiiiiiiligiiiirili^Sfii 


p_.«_.a-.__^ — 


liiiiiiiiiiif^iiiiiiMiiiiiEiiiEiiPPi 


Join  the   triumph        or      the  ikiea,  With  th'angelie     hoat  proclaim,    Chriat  is  born  at        Beth  -  le  •  hem,  Chritt   ia  born    at        Beth-le    >    hem. 


iililiiiiis^iiPi^iPiii^j^r;s 


ii 
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HERALD  ANGELS.    Contioued. 


£'  I   .'.       K      t  4    •   M  t 


Chriit  by    higheat    lieav'n     a    -    dor'd;  Christ  the  ev  •  er  •  lasting    Lord,    Late    in    time    oehold   him    cuine,    OfTspring       of     a     vir  •  gin's  wonih. 


ll^BI^Piiyiii^iiiliSiiiiiiliiipiii^^ 


Q_ 


MMm^^^mi^immmmmmMmimm 


lii^Ji^iiiiiifltiiMl^iiiiiiiiPiiiiiS 


V«ird    in    fleib,  tb*    Godliaad    he,  If  ail  th'inciroate  De  -  i    •  ty,      Pleaa'd  ai  man  witli  man  appear,  JaiuM    our   Immanuul  here. 
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HERALD  ANGELS.    Continued. 
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3izii^-zi--i — zii-Z — zi_^zBiy0_l5_iztorj;"-.t~t^,0-|^J^_| 


^SliPli^^i^EiSiiia^P^iiiiiiiliji 


Hail  the  lieav'n-born  Prince  ofpeace,  Hail  tha  ion  of  righleoubneas;  Light  and  life  is  all    he         bring),         Rii'n  with     healing         ia    bii     wingi. 


Praise  the  Lord,        Praise  the  Lord,        Hal  -  le  •  lu  ■  jah.    Praise  the  Lord,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah,        Halle  -  lu  •  jah,      Hal  •  le  -  lujah,    Praise  the    Lord. 
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ANTHEM  FOR  EASTEH.  *^>   *mah  in         Billings. 

_^liiilii^iiliiiiSiliii3iSiifiililBl 

Air.  Hal  -     le  •  lu-jali,        Tlie     Lurd       ia       rin'n        in •  deed,    Hal  -  le    -    lu    •    jali. 

piilJii^i:lf|gtlliili:giiiiiiilPiiie 


The        Lord      ia        ria'n       in  •  deed, 


■lept. 


ANTHEM.    Continued. 
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^^^iM\M\^m^mMmmmimmimmi 


Now      is     Christ    risen  frum  tlie  dead  and  become  the     first  fruits  of    tliem  that    slept.    Ilul-le  ■   lu-juh,    halle  •  liijuh,  hal- ie  •  lu    •    jah. 


■'9-9 


And  did  he        rise,         And  did  he  rise, 

liigi^liiiiHiii^feiil&lBgiliiiii^lii 

And  did  ho     rise,  did    he        rise,      Hear,  O  ye       nations.      Hear    it,    O  ye        dead. 


And  did  lie  rise. 


And  did  he 


wmmk^mimM^m^k^^^mM^^m 


And  did  be  riao. 


And  did  he 


I  f 


me, 
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A  NTH  EM.    Continued. 


He  roia,  he  rose,  Ho  roie,  he  rote,    be    burst  the  bnrs  of  death,    He  burst  the  ban  or  death,  ho  burst  the  bars  of  death,  and  triumph'd  o'er  the  grave. 


zmTz:iMZzi:=:zzzr-:i^zzzzL:z-.^^^ 


Then,    then,     then       I    rote,    then        I    rose,    then    I    rose,  then  I    rose.  Then  first  hu  •  mani  -  ty  triumphant    past  tlie  crystal  ports  of       light      and 
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ANTHEM.    Continued. 
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SililliJi-lliliii^iillliieiiJiiMl^lil 


■•iz'd       •    •    ter  •    nil      youth.  Man,        all     im-morlal,        hail,  hall,  heaven    all  lavish    of  itrange  gifti  to         man. 

i^Jill-li^illiBiil^iliiiiyiraiiiiiii 


iiSiiii^iiiaiiiyiiSliilllliilii 


^M=^^^^^i^^m^^^^m^ 


Thine    all     the        glo  •  tj,     man's   the    boundless  bliss.  Thine    all       the         glo    •  ry.        man's     the       boundless  bliss. 
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HAIL  TO  THE  DAY  SPRING. 


Humbert. 


— r     -e- 


Hail        to  th«    day       apring,        Dawning  from  a  •  far,  Hail,        Hail,      Hail,      Hail  to  the  day        apring        dawning  from    n    •    far; 


■  -  ■-'•  -  <      •■".■•-••■  ■*■-*•  I         ^  .  ^    ;  -       .        '•''.,,'■"■ 


.-  ^.  i  *^  ^_.    -*  .    -..*■-     .(A... 


«; 


Bright  in    the        aaat  -I        aea,  I         aee      hit         na  •  tal      atar. 

-©- 


Pria'nera     of 


IIATL  TO  THE  DAY  SPRIPTG.     Continued.  »1» 


liiipe    lil\  u|i    your     ayat,     D»  •  hold,    D«  •  hold     tlio         King     uf  k'**  *   'y       '^"■■<  >''•■         ikioi. 


l.i>        All 


cliiiirs         liii    peacnfiil  advent      grevi,   And      Gentile        ing  ■  e>,        And      Gentile         iiig  -  ca,      And       (i«nlila        iin<;Hii        wiir«hip   at   li:i      fniit. 


Duett. 


> 


\        Fair  ni  that  Heiv'niy        plant     whow       iciuni        shoota  with  healing  verdure,     with  healing        vor    -    dure      and    iiii    •    inor    •    ■      lal     Truili. 


sso 


HAIL  TO  THE  DAT  SPRING.    Continued. 
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iMgiPi-^^giiiyrsil^i^ligirigiiiieii 


n\  ti\ 


Tbe  tree  of    lire,        the    tree    of     lire,  Be  •  tide  the  atream  that  larei,        that  lavet  the  field  of  Par^diia,  with  glad'ning  wavei,  He 


;|^^:i  i 

j^W^ 

flRii 

-'hP^W'^' 

1 

^^^hP '^ 
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• 
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^y||g^^j|ii|:3zi3g:|±g§j|^^ 


#r?iiriliiiiliii3liriil3iii^liitliiiiili 

comes.  He  comei     to  preneh  good  tidingi,  good  tiding),    good  tiding!,     good    tidingt,     good  tidinge  to  the        poor,     and    heal    the    wounda  that 
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ilPPiE^EEsliPfi^iliEll^liiPiiHllligyiiil 


nntiire  einnot    cure  ; 


Son  of  the   Highest    who  can  tell  thy    fame,    who  can  tell  thy  fame, 


The  deaf  ihall  hear  it,  the  deaf  shall 


EiEEiii3Ei:i:Jzzz5z}:33E|p5E"i}§3zffiE:|EK^ 


The  deaf  ihall  hear  it, 


hMr  it,  shall  heir  it,  and  the  dumb  proclaim,  Son  of  the  Highest  who  can  tell  thy  fame,  can  tell  thy  fame.  The  deaf  shall  hear  it.  The  deaf  shall  hear  it,  The  deaf  shall 


liliailigfeigiBSgi^^ 
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HAIL  TO  THE  DAY  SPRING.    Continued. 
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lienr  it,  and  the  dumb  proclaim.  Now  shall  (he  blind  behold  their  Saviour's  might,  the  lame  go  forth  rejoicing  In  his  might,  go  forth  rejoicing  in    his  might. 


=HlPiyiiliiiiisiliiPiiiiPiiliiyii!iii 


-    He  comss,      ilo     comes,        He  comes,  Te  bars  of  steel,  Ye  gatci  of  brass.  Ye  bars  ofsteel  give  way.  Ye  gates  of  brass  give  way,  Ha  comes,  He  comes,  Ye 
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HAIL  TO  THE  DAY  SPRING.    Continued. 
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Pia. 


For. 


§iSg;iliiiliiflililiilMfiliSiliiiill 


golden  portals,     ye       gold    -    en  portalt,      ye        lold    -    an        por  -    tali    of  tlie  <|iherea, 


The  Son  of  rlihteoiisneat  appeara,  the  Bon  of  rigli  -  (eouiness  ap- 


Opeii,  Open, 


peari.  But  ah    my       iplrit    iinka  beneath  that  blar.e       that    breBkiandbrightenio'ertbUgloi'ouadsy,lhat  breakiand  brightenf,&brighten>,thatbreaks<tbrlghteni,lhatbrtalu  Jc 
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HAIL  TO  THE  DAY  SPRirTG.    Continued. 
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^SlirliiPSiliMSiifiiiiiiillilMifi] 

briglitensn'er  those  glorious  days,      iliall  rcigii,  he  shall      reign,  shall  reign,  shall  reign,  shall  reign,  shall  reign  with  undi  -  vided  power,        to  earth's  re- 

For  lie  shall  reign, 


/> 


(T\  ITi        /T\ 


moteit  ><ounds,       to        nature's        fi  •  nal  hour,  to    earth's  re  -  motest  bounds,        to        nature's  fi    -     -    nal        hour. 


^     ^  ^  ^ 
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WATERLOO. 


S.  Humbert. 
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wmM^^^mw^mmmM^sm^m 


The  voico    orhim  that  crieth  in  the  wilderneas,  that  crieth  in  the  wilderness,  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,    Prr.paro  ye  the  way  ofthe  Lord, 


mm^^^mmm0imimmmm\i^m 


Ev'ry     vulluy    thall  be     ex  -  alt    •    ed,  and    ov'ry     moun 


tain  and  hill  shall  be  made  luw,    And  all  fleih  ahull  leo  the  salva  -  tion  of 


and      ev'ry     mnuntain  and        hill  Hhall  be    made  low. 


Is 
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WATERLOO.    Continued. 


i/rpi-zrirpziZKipisi^iiiSziiiii-ijir 


iiiiiliiiPililiifiiiliiaiiiiiJiiPii^il 

—     **  -©- 

God,     and  all  fleali  shall  see  the  sal  -   vationofGod;          For  unto    us    a  child   is    born,             unto      us    a      Son    is  giv'n.  And  his  naino  shall  be  cnli   •  «d 
_g- -H-P"*   ^- '^^  _       _     _     _     _         _  _       ._  -"®" .    -JT"^     .      §1       _.^ 


*lo».        /t\  (Tl 


^liiy^iilililiiiiiJ^iliEM^iiiiif^^iip 

WonderAil,  Counsellor,  lh«  mighty  God,  the  eT«rlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of  Peace.  Ye  mountains  and  valleya  his  praises  resound,  Ye  hills  and  ye  dales  re- 


WATERLOO.    Continued. 

Urcak  furdi  into  singing  yo  treusoftlie  wood,  jre  treoa  of  the  wood, 
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^i^^^^^^m^^m^^^^^m^^ 
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echo  the  sound,  Dreak  forth  into  singing  yo  trees  of  .!i0  wood,  For  Jesus  is  bringing  lost  sinners  to  God,  For  Jesus  is  bringing  lost  sinners  ti>  God.  Blesbed, 


/*   fi 


•^. -_,-_. 


Blessed,    Blessed         be  the  Lord    God        of  Israel,        For    lie  hath     vis  -  it  •  ed      and    redeem    •    ed  his    peo  -  pie. 


And    thou  sjialt  call    hit 
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WATERLOO.    Continued. 


[f^l=iiiiJSiiiifliiiE^=!MlPiliiii-:liiiEl 


Je   -    luf, 


Je  •  lua, 


=irtiiHliJ=PPiiiiPPiliilliEiPSliiiii 


Je    •    lui,  Je   -   sua,  Fur      lie  fhall  lave  his  people,        his   people,         his     people  firom  their    sins,  for        he  shall    save  his 

z:~"r:i~-OT'T""1"--"T"ri'PTT-P'^ — T:'i~rr~.~~' 


ii^ltSiJ^^iiiiii^iill^iiiiiiliiii 


naiiM,         J*    •    sus,  J«  -  SUB, 


illJiiiililiBiii^^LiiiiiiiiiiPil 


-^m 


==1 


people      f<t>iii  their        sins. 


To       our      Re  •  deemer       Ood,        wis    •  dom         and       pow'r    be    •   longs. 


Im- 


iii^i^^^i^^lp 
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hall    live  hia 


Im. 
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murul    crowns         of       Maj  •  at    •    Xy        and        everlasting  songs,        Immortal  crowns  of      mnjes  -    ty    and  ev    •    er  -  lasting    songs. 


PAULU8.    S.  M. 


.  II  MODERATE. 


LOtJD. 


Ch.  Ps.  Hy.  468. 


DIM.  ^ 


Bow  cbarmTni  is  ine  place    Where  my  Redeemer  Qod  Unvellillw  glories  of  hli  face,  And  iliedi  Ilia  love,         liis        love  a-brosd. 

«_#-.._, ^ 


IX)UD. 


DIM.  rtN 


l^lgpii^^liiiiliii^lpipglppi 

place  Where  my         Redeemer      God  Unveils  the  Morlet  of  hit     Ace,   .    ■    -    .    And  sheds  his        love       nhroad. 

<-— — -N  DIM.  /J> 

lliifls^ii^lii^iiii^^llSiii 


How  charming  Is  the       place  Where  my         Redeemer      God 

How  charming  Is    the     plaea  Whr:e  my  Redeemer      Ood     Unveils  the  (!a    -    -  ries  of  his  face,    -~-    -  And  sheds  his       love         a  -  broad. 

_  .  _  DIM.  ^ 


How  cbarmlng  Is  the  placs  Wheia  my  Bedeemet    God 

42 


Unveils  Iba  glories  of  bis  face.  And  shsds  his  love,       his       love        a  -  broad. 


^.li, 


33a 


PAULUS.     Continued. 

I.IIUO. 


0.     lltTi;,  on  the  luurrj -fent,   Witli  Millaiit        glo    -    ry    cruwned,  Otir  Joyriil  pycit  hehiild  liiin  sit,    •    .     -    And  imile  on  nil  nroiunl. 

S.  Ilure,  on  the  mercy    -    *cat,  With       radiant        gl»  •  ry  crowned,  Our  joyful  oy«ii   tii'liotd   liUn     altj   And  smile  on    nil,  uii  nlT         a  -  round. 

LOUU.  niM. 

3.  H^re,  on  the  mercy    -    leal,  Wlih       radiant       ilo  -  ry  crownnil.  Our  Jnvftil  eyei  Iwbold   lihn     (It,  Anilimllvan    ill,        on  all  a  •  round. 

LOUD.  - — —^~ — > ^  DIM. 

3.  Hcie,  un  the  msrcy-Hiil,  VV'itb  radiaul        glu  ■    ry    crowned,  Uor  Joyful       eyea    ■    -    .    ■       behold  him  ait,  -    -    ■    -    Andainil«un  all  a  -  round. 

x/ivn.  DIM. 

I  "'.irzi"~~:T.Liii0i»irgzzziai^~giiiS"^rig~: trr;;^r;^-|^r;^ri;r;;^i-Zi.-Z_Z-Z_z-ztr...;gz:yzi:-zj 

3.— (huir  prayeriinnil  niea  liach  coiilrile  loul    preaenla:  And  while  he  hearsaheir  hunilile    aluhn,    lie  ;rnnlii«hem  all       iheir    wnnla. 


3.  To  him  theirprayera  and       oripa        Knch  contrlta  aoul 


pri'aanta : 


And  while  he  heara  Ihnlr  humble     alihs,    Me  granta  Ihem       all        their  wants. 
LOl'D.  DIM. 


3. 'J'ohim  iheipprayerannd'      criea       Lath  contrite  acal preaenta:  And  while  he  haara  their  humble    aiiihw,    He  panta  them    all        Ibeir    wnnla. 

IS|EE^Eip3=iEEE|5E!E^§pEp^^S 


3 — ibeIr  prayera and   crieai       Bach CMUrlla^aaul  piaMnU j         And  vohile  he        bean    -     --  tbelr  humble,      aifha,    Hegrania^htm      all       their,      wanu. 


PAULUS.     Continued. 
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ruuiid. 


4.  <i|vr  iiie,  II  i.iiril,  u    pliirn  W  iiliiii  lliy         lik'ni  a    -    boilu ;  Arniiiiij  iho  rliililri  ii    nl    Ihv      Rriic ',   Tliu    Mifviiiila  iil'    -  my        <;i»i.'~ 

4.  ojve  lue,  U  Liiril,   •       |ilnce  Wlih-'in     thy    blest       n  .    liudo ;  Aiiii)ii(r  the  chlhlruii  of  thj      grace,    'I  lie    ■irvuiiiji  i.i    -    -•.        my       (inil. 

— s  liiM. 

4.  Olve  me,  ()  l.nril,    a       phire  With  -  In     thy    lileal       n    -    Imile ;         Amoni;  the  cliil    -    -    .     -    ilren    of   Ihv    grnre.  The     «erv  ■  uiiH  of        -    .       my       Ciiil. 

Illli^iiiiliiTiiliiiiiP^^i^lligiliiilEEliJi 

4.  (ilvc  ni«,  u  Luiil,   11     iiliicB  U'Uliiii   thy        bliot  ii    -    boile  i  Aiiniiia  the  ehililrrn  <il   thy     yrnte, 'I'lii' serv   -    mils  of  my        GihI. 

HYMN.     "  Sweet  is  tlie  scene  when  Christians  die."  Ch.  Ps.  Hy.  615. 

||liisiiiiiijgf^iilil}iiijlilfii[iiiiPH:f==^^^ 

'iiPiiliilliiSiigliliiifiiPiiPii^ 

1.  Hvvcol  is  ilioscfiU!  when  Clirislians  ili(\  W'ju'ii  Imly  soiiU  tclireto  rust :  Hiiw  mildly  huainsllieclosiii!;  eye  '.  Ilmv  s«nllv  liniives  lli'pxpiiiiij;  l>renst,llrcxjMrinj?  breast! 

BSiipHiiipfiiiiiiiSiiiiPia 


'i 


1' 


ill 


m 

mi. 

flm 


fj 


m 


If:: 


^  ^ 
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HYMX.     Continued. 


OIM. 


8u  iinki  till)  gale  whitii  tiuii.iii  ure  o'«r  °,  Su  divM  ii     wavo        a  •  Iuiik  iIiu    sliore. 

iiSliiPllJiiiiiiifpiilillliilii^iipfpp 

So  diea  a      wava          n-lnni:  Iho  alioro. 
DIM.  "  niM. 

lEiiiiiii^iiiifiiiiiiiiiiiiiiJi^iigEiii 


So  gendy  ihuM  llie  eye  nrday  ; 


3.  Sci  rade*  a  auinmer  clnudaway  ; 


Su  tinki  the  gale  when  iturina  are  o'er  ; 


So  dies  H     wave       a  •  long  the  ahuru. 


3,    Tri   -    umphant    amilea    the  vie  -  lur'a    brow,  Fanned  by  aoms  guardiun        an  •  gel 'a      wins;,  Panned  by  acme    gunrdiiin  nn  -  gi'l'a    wing: 

ipSliii5ll5^1iiii^tiliyiiii^ip|i|yii^ 


OHGAN  TOVE. 


illiiliPi=^=f=f=fii5ii=5ilEiilPi=EEii?H'iiEl^ 


3. 


umphant    iinllea    the        vie  ■  tor'a        brow,  _■_ 


FunKw)  by    aoine      guardian        an  -  gel'a    wii 


^SiliiMiliiiiiii^iPliiMiiBiii 


OltUAN  TON& 


1: 


J  U11ID.        /» 


HYMIf.     Continued. 
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<^         soPT. 


IK  TIM.  U  Tim,     U«l. 


/t\  '^  _  /IN  ImTUm,  IklTlmo. 

O  grave!   where  U  tliy       vie  -  tory     now,  O  grave !  where  ii    thy         vio   -  tor^     now,      And  whore,    O  death,    where  ii  thy  itinff,      iting,     And 

/ts  /|V /ts  lu  Tim*.  Hil  Tiro*. 

=PliHiiili=iiPiiiii=llSiliiiliMSiS 

where,  U      dniitli,  And  wliera,  U     deatli,  where    is        thy  ating  f  where,      where,      where    ii        thy  iling  ? 

where,  O    death,  Auil  wt>«re,  O  death,  where    is       thy  stinK  ?  where,      where,    where    ii        thy  iting  ? 


nvM 


ll- 
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VICTORY.        L.  M. 


He  reigni,  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns,  Praise  him  in    e  -  van  •  got-  ic  strains  ;  Liit  llie  whoii!  eiirth  in  songs  rejoicn,  And  disliint  ishinclH  join  their 


^M^Sm^iWiM^^^MlMWM'^iMWiMWiMi 


.  C'  »:»'■■■-'  * 


Slotc.  x— "v* 

voice,  And   difitnnt  iplaiula        jntn  iheir  voice.  Ilee|i  are   IiIh  cdunnels  nuit  miknr)\vn  ;  Ilui  pmceaini  tniih  siipixirt  Iii;  tlni<rin  ;  Tim'    glunruv        rlniiilti    his        «;iy    mir    -    ruiinil, 


riSSEJiiEEEfS 


*_.e_Cp__,___.. 


^EEfE! 


VICTORY.    Continue(f. 
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Justice    |9     their      e    -  lernal  ground.  In  ruhea     of  judRinenl,  lo,  he  conies  !  I^liiikea  the  wide       earth       and  cleHvva  ihe  tnnilo,.       Shakes   the  wide     earth  and  cleaves  tlie  toinba; 

Sliil|iiiiMiiSii|iiipHipliig 
iplBiiiiiiiiliigfiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiii 


I         2 


Berore  him     bums  de  -  vnur  -  ing    fire,  Tlie     muuiitains,    niountuinii,.&:c. 

lliyiMlPiiiliiiililiiP^iiEiiEEE^Siiiii-^S 

Berurn      liiin     burns    devouring        fire,         The     mountains  melt,  the  seas     retire.  Mis  enemies,  with  gore  dii- 

Boriirc  him  burns  devouring  fire,  The'  mottntains  melt,  tha-   seas  re  -  tire^       Th)i,  &oi 

liiiSPiSiiiSililiiililiiSiiiliii 


Berure  him. burni  dayouring      fir«,    The,.<&c. 


The,  &c. 


\i 


II 


fli 


M   i 


886 


VICTORY.    Concluded. 


iii^Siiig^iiif^iiiiiifpsipgiiEiiE^j 

Th*  lift  your  henda  ye    (ainta      on    high,  And  ling) 
mav j  Fly  fVom  th«  tight  ind  thun  the  day ;  Fly  Trom  the  light  and  ihun  llie  day  ;  Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  gainti  on  high.  And  li- 


Then  lift  your     heads,    lift,  &c. 


^  Then  lift  your   heaHa,     lifk,  &c. 

liiH,  ling,  aing,    ring        for,  &g. 


ii^iii^i-iPi^Siiiiii^iiiliiiin 


.-UI^-^-l- 
ng,  for    your     redemption'!  nigh.  Then  lift  your  heada,  ye  sainti,  on  high,  And  si 


{ 


ng,  for   your  redemption'i  nigh. 


m^m\tm^Mmmsm^§m. 
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